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DEL.USION. 



CHAP. I. 



Three weeks elapsed, during whicb^ 
Mary cherished the hope that ievery 
day would bring her some intelligence 
of Doriraout ; but every day paslsed^ 
and brought with it nothing but dis- 
appointment. 

Always impatient when her wish- 
es were thwarted, she could ill sup-« 
port the tortures of suspense ; and too 
little accustomed to submit, she be- - 
came irritable, nervous, and wretched. 

VOL. Ih B 
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She felt unequal to encounter the calm 
dictates of her better judgment. 

Reason can do nothing for me," 
she wQuW aay, " can it restore me Do- 
rimont ? can it give me back the hours 
of rapture I have known with him ? — 
O, Dorimont I would that I had never 
seen your face — or that we had never 
parted — Then she would blame 
herself for not meeting him on the night 
he requested it. All would then have 
been explained— and I should have 
been happy !" she continually assur- 
ed haFseM . 

LisStesjsn€si» and distaste tO' all em^ 
^^Ihotf m^nt augmented her wretchedness. 
iB requires indeed, no common' exertion 
iomaltoflthealtentioofrom ideas which 
have 43een resorted to, till they become 
almost a paivt of existence ; and it is 
to be lamented, that the female sex, 
ape not only too- much subjected to dis- 
appointment^^ which) however ifr may 
be tlie usage of society to laugh at^ 
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are by no nieans of an amusing nature 
ix) dioa^ who suffer them ; but that 
<!fet6rmiiied application to some pur- 
suit calculated to engross the time and 
thought^, and which is iii fact, the most 
^tfedtual restorative for these wounds' 
bf the heart, from the usual trifling oc- 
cUpiBitibns of women, is to6* frequently 
denied. 

As Mary had not seen any thing 
of the fterbert's since the night* of ISir. 
Arnold's ball ; she one morning sauii- 
teVdd t(J\^iaVds I)—, with the intention 
of calling upon tliein, if, as slie ap- 
pr6tehell'thetb\*n, she felt in aframiel 
of niiiid tb endure with tolerable de^ 
cdrtim; the fresli' iritelii^erice reispect- 
iiigiiOrd JoKti arid the General, which! ^ 
tlii^' iritf^rVal^ of threfe weeks must, of' 
cottrSiS, haV^ produced. 

Rlitriinaling, as she walked updni 
the tedious day she had before her, 
vdiltjh nothing could annihilate in a 
moment, as she wished to bring the 
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hour in which .the return of the boy 
from D — with letters, would ^.excite 
something like animation in her bosom, 
sjie determined to ask Miss Herbert to 
come and dine with her ; and as she 
could find no happiness in her own 
concerns, she would try and tolerate 
those trifling subjects which had hither- 
to passed off many agreeable hours in 
Jane's society. . 
' The red headed boy was very much 
improved in doing the honours of his 
office ; for, with a bow, which Mrs. 
Herbert herself had put him in the 
way of performing properly, and which 
x^alled up a smile even on Mary's de- 
jected face, he proceeded before her, 
paused to enquire her name, and fling- 
ing open the parlour door, (a little too 
wide as his mistress afterwards observ- 
ed) he announced Miss Beresford, in a 
very audible tone. 

Mis5 Meadow s and Mr. Smith 
were there. 
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Mary was too indifferent to every 
tiling, to observe the dignified motion 
with which Mrs. Herbert pointed to a 
seat ; at the same time, that, with a 
bend of her head which she meant to 
be awful, she returned the salutation 
of the day. 

She resrimed her conversation 
with Miss Meadows to which Mr. Sraitb 
was playing the part of a very desira- 
ble auditor. He was a particularTy ac- 
commodating and useful man to Mrs. 
Herbert ; not only in patiebtly attend- 
ing to the little details Which she judgr 
ed it adviseable to favour people withj 
but being a great talker and very mucb 
in tequest as a person who was ac- 
quainted with what every body was 
after, she knew her magnificent pro- 
ceedings would be as well circulated 
by his exertions, as if she had given a 
shilling to the town crier to proclaioi 
them at the market' cross : which" 
though, perhaps, not the usual o^ most' 
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respectable way of letting the world 
know that she and her family dine;^ 
with a lord, or a lord dined wi^h tl^e^m, 
it may be questioned whether she. would 
not have adopted, rather than suffer so 
important an article of ipiorn^Qttion to 
sleep in obscurity. 

" I was telling yo,u, jjay dear Miss 
Meadows/' sjie pjroceede.d, "of tfeeder 
lightful evening we spent last night ,at 
the IJonourable ]\Jrs. Dupcan'js.'' 
A l^irge pftrty 

"No, only p^r^elyej? : thje mof^ 

JEJldysr^rd ^a^ l^^re of cQijg^;^^^^^^ 

^e^ijipw^ and Mr. %it^, 
with a ve;ry propej sipiJLe Cj^tcji Tj^pi^ti- 
^i^y " of qqurse." 

" J3ut dejir ^aqe jvfs fltpt well ; 
1^ ^jr jEld^fijrd ofjten obsjejrves tpfli?* 
" s^ie jis a very fj^gile floyy/ar !' " 
jyj^s. p[erbert ^he^y^^ a ^ptiof^e^i^ 
s^h— " and yyjiefx pfly? Iwf^s ferwftsd 



" To be sure as you say, when one 
looks forward, Mrs. Herbert." 

As to what was to be seen when 
they did look forward, Miss Meadows 
was a little in th^ dark^ till the sub- 
ject was partially illustrated, by the 
following speech from Mrs. Herbert. 

I tell Sir Edward he naust leave 
the army ; it is a fatiguing life ; verjf 
fatiguing life you know Miss Mea- 
dows." 

i a very fotiguinglife indeed : 
I 4$^'t wonder that yqu repouptoi^ii^ 
hifn to abandon it Ihof^ he will 
follow your advice." 

"1 have no doubt he wilj ; he is 
very much guided by me on all sub« 
jects.^^ 

1 wonder there was not a party 
invited to meet you last night, Mrs. 
Herbert?" said Miss Meadows, whose 
curiosity was rapidly getting the better 
of her anxiety about Sir Ed ward's lea\^ 
ing the army. 
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" O dear! it vras all my own do- 
ing ; I said to Mrs. Duncan, when she 
mentioned her wish to see us soon^ 
'Now my dear Mrs. Duncan,* and then 
she laid her hand upon the arm of Miss 
Meadows, sigiiifying that she had en- 
forced what she was going to say, by 
that particular gesture ; * Now my dear 
Mrs. Duncan,^ said I, 'let us cbme in 
.a; friendly, neighbourly way, juslr as 
we take our work, Jane and 1, and 
drop in two or three times a week upon 
Generd and Mrs. Thomson ; ' ' My 
dekr Mrs. Herbert,' she replied, it is 
the thing of all others that Hike : there- 
fore wave ceremony, and the oftener 
I see you, the better.' So she fixed 
yesterday, and we went. They are 
siich extremely elegant women at their 
own house ! so talkative, so commu- 
nicative, so grateful for notice, and so ' 
enraptured with Jane's music ! * Well 
Sir Edward,' says Mrs. Duncan, ' I 
shall forgive your extravagance about 



this lady ! a told you,' said Sir Edl 
ward ! — ' yes,' said Miss Allen,— ^ 1^ 
am enchanted,' said the Captain.— 4 
* No wonder,' replied Mrs. Duncan f 
and then—" 

Pray ma'am is Miss Herbert at 
home?" said Mary, \Yhose patience 
had been evaporatipg very fast during; 
this narration. . . ! 

She is iiot^' 
" Is she litely to come in soon ¥^ 
" I don't know : but you can wait 
I suppose ? " I i 

" I suppose that may depend upoir 
its being convenient to me, madpin'J** 
replied Mary, whose present temper-^ 
ature of feeling very ill disposed her 
to submit to be treated with imperti- 
nence. 

She retained sufficient commanjj 
over herself, to abandon her momen- 
tary intention ofleaving the room ;.an(J 
instead of doing so, she took up the 

newspaper, which was serviceable ia 
b3 
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a^d^ublecapaqty^ ij; npt on|y ienar- 
^led iier ^o she^ a genteel kind of con- 
tempt for Mrs. Herbert^ aiid |;he sujb;- 
|ect of ^r discourse, bqt ^as us.efol 
as a screen in hiding some teafs of 
yexjation, which were starting ip her 
eyes. 

Mrs. JSerbert at last cqnclq(|e(| 
her description ; which mij^ht^ infie^y 
Isme been comprised in a yejy few 
^prds, had she adheared to the ^im-^ 
]^le fact of beii^g invited by Mrs. Pun- 
can, because, having acci^pted Mrs. 
Herbert's invitation, she felt she piust 
i^j^jjurn it. 

But Mrs. Herbert was not in the 

scriptions. "T['o make tne most of 
every thing, and every body," was her 
n^otto ; and when tjiere >vas nothing^ 
more to be made of them, s^e mi|st d(> 
by them as she did by ij^er pl(| c|q|h^gs, 
vyt^ch, a^ well as her fr^^^ were 



mBAe of the ^emil^ yse;— wb^t)ifQ^; 
ivese past b^ing serviceable, th^y f^^- 
pJUice to Aew one«u 

The stpry igiiuidiiad, Mis^ Meado^fl 
turned to Mary^ a»d ^o we ba^f lo^ 
our firiead Mr. DorlHio&tl Mias^ Be^ 
resford ! I ought to^.ap^gitse t^ ycn^ - 
and so ought Mb. $mith, IJm? owr veisyf 
une^asooable iaterjwptioa of youu difm 
eouFse with him , the last th^e I hml 
the pleasure of seeing you." 

It hafr been (|ait^ a^burUa^n tif)mir< 
Bjy mind, eyejp since,. L assure yoa^r; 
said Mn Smithy apfHm^^hing. JMai^ 
aiid familiarly placiag; hi^isel^ bj; hm 

" Then I <?pG|g^(M;u|iUa you sip • 
sf^id ]^ary ; "^ yonis n^ind npms^fc have 
bQW remaidi^bly feey^ fiwn aU oth^wj 
hiurtjbens, to ^ltow^f yew 8?iving,wy^ 
aJkteaUoa to a cyLraqm^t^J^ which I» 
thought of no Qonsequence, neither, dpidv 
lil^ D^imoai 1 4^ wy " 

« Nkb wrt»in](ji," j^itkurepli^df 
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with a malicious smile; for if I rteraeiri- 
bftr right ma'am/ you had an opportu- 
nity of continuing your discourse, in 
the course of the next decy, or at any 
rite, before the conclusion of it/' 

' " It must be very immaterial ta 
you sir, whether it was continued or 
not ; you may be assured, that you 
nor your affairs formed no part of our 
discussion." 

Mr. Smith was a little discon- 
certed, and would have retired with a , 
shade of confusion upon his face, had 
not Miss Meadows advanced to his 
aiissistance, by an observation, that 
transferred a portion of the crinrson 
from his countenance to Mary's. 

Neither was Mr. St Orville a 
part of your discussion the next night, 
I dare say Miss Beresford which 
sheering remark, though brought in 
without any seeming connection with 
any thing that passed before it, was 
«lifficiently inteUigible to Mary, ta 



awaken llie canviction, thai the whole 
transaction of the night succeeding 
Mrs. Arnold's ball, was generally 
known ; that it had reached the know-^ 
ledgef)fMiss Meadows and Mr. Smith/ 
would authorize the belief, that it wa» 
known to every body else ; not in its 
genuine shape, but with every varia- 
tion and addition with which the iraa-- 
gination of a splenetic okJ maid might 
choose to embelish it. 

But she determined not to desert 
heir cause, so long as «he could talk^ 
even if she had the worst of the ail- 
ment. 

'^Mr. St. OrviHe ]"^she cried, in a 
tone of surprize — " and I should like 
to know what Mr. St. Orville has to dry 
with all this nonsense ? " 

"You are quite warm, Miss Be- 
Tesford," said Miss Meadows ; " is she^ 
not Mrs. Herbert ? 

I think the less Miss Beresford 
says on the subject, the better,*^ replied 
that lady. 
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" But indeed ma'am I differ {ra«p^ 
you — and I am not used to be tceata4 
in this manner — and I will not suboiii 
to it, " — in very quick succession e»*- 
capcd from Mary's lips, and might 
hf^ve been followed by as many more 
expletives of displeasure, had not Mr- 
Smith at this moment made his bow^. 
and retired ; directly after which Mis9^ 
Herbert entered the room.. 

Nothing can be much more pEO#-^ 
Yoking, than to be interarupted propa^- 
ratory to au invincible i^it^ck upoo; ^ 
adversary. M^ry had been revolyiD^.. 
in her mind, a reply which should make 
Mijss Meadows reai% to creep into a 
nut shelly when the entraru^ of JaiMr 
Hp completely changed the subj^c^ 
that she was obliged to cqutemt hex»^ 
tot the preseqt, by annihilating her by 
a look. 

Quite languid and exhmistedi Sflis^ 
Id[erbert threw herself ij^ a ehair, 



h&miifM Jmfi related the adventures 
of the morning. 

" I have been to Mrs. Duncan's 
^l^mB,, (D^rrjr the «ong they ad- 
mired : but tfeey w^re not at home. 1 
ly/l^ ^ ;^xp<e^^ve]y jEiJtigaed with the 
walk, that I tKip«(g^( I iii^t h^yo 
expipefJ. 4^ I X^^vvmgy I 
Sir ]54«^Vf|> ^Bfi 9epwg hpw ffluch I 
\^f^ ^xh^u^tiB^d, yf^^ so i^iod a^ tP 
oiFer me his arm. But when I got to 
R^q^rd^', i^p fmit^my I positively 
qjuid i)pt get ^qy fuirf hejr ; I nequ^sted 
1^ .^^B^pl to ipav^ pa^ ; ^pd I said 1 
^Q»W »R *9 fWi^ sit tb^i?^. But the 
cpefttHfje 1 l^e FqvVJ »ot. I do sp very 
fle'ps.t going iptp ^ cimfectionera 
shop with i^fid ; ^hey we so imperti^r 
ni^flt, thpy tr^aj one ; apd its the 
tijipg thp uniY^rii^ I alwwfoate tb^ 
most After I hacl taken thr^e jel^W^ 
ai^^ a pH^ ojf stiSi^lEierriei^, I fol) bet- 
tei;; Si?^ Ej^waj^fi WfilH^^d h^pq witli 
mei^ftBcl IjL^wiJi] 9pn^8 tOjB^jfbt & b^9V^ 
mjamma.'^ 
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" Then you are engaged this ^ven^- 
ngj Jane," said Mary: ' 
Yes I am/' 

^^1 atn sorry fot it, as 1 cam6' dVer 
to ask you to dine with me.'* 

" That would be quite impossi-^ 
ble," said Mrs. Herbert 

" Will you come to-morrow Jatae?'" 

Jane bent her head with stiff ci- 
vility as she replied, ' No, I thank 
you.'^ 

Miss Meadows and Mrs. Her-^ 
bert in the mean while exchanged 
looks so full of meaning, that Mairy 
saw some motive existed folr Jnxi^*^ 
refusal, which, though she could not 
divine, appeared to hb Well unders^ 
stood by the rest of the party. 

" Any day" she continued, thiat 
you are disengaged Jane, I shall bis ' 
very happy to see you.'' 

It will be totally out of my daugh- 
ter's power to wait upon you to mor- 
row, or any othe^ day, Miss Beresford.*^ 
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Indeed ma'am," said Maty, much 
surprised at this behaviour. To go 
away without some explanation of it, 
was what she determined not to (fo ; 
and, as it appeared that Miss Mea- 
dows had a share in the secrt t what- 
ever it was, she was not restrained by 
that lady's presence from saying to Mrs. 
Herbert,—" I perceive ma'am there is 
some motive in yoilr refusing to let 
Miss Herbert vii^it oiie; I am not in 
the least aware from what cause it may 
arise ; but as it seems to be something 
to my prejudice, I request you will in- 
form me what it is, that I may be al- 
lowed the justice of vindicating my- 
self/' 

" And have you really so much 
courage?" said Mrs. Herbert, intend- 
ing to have changed her last word in- 
to " effrontery," — ^^had ndt Mary's stern 
and piewjiiig look suggested a softer 
expressioh. 

" Co ira^e, ina^lam ! " repeated 
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Mary — if I ever wanted that quality 
wben unjustly attacked, I could not be 
destitute of it upon the present ocp^- 
sion." 

*^Let me advise you to say nothing 
mori^ upon the subject, at lea$t> not a\ 
this time. I woyld be more ten<)e|r of 
your feelingij, than you are youy^ielf ; \ 
%ve always had the most sincerp aIt 
fi^iCtioj) for you, aruj even now." 

" For all your ^ipc^jre affectipQ fia? 
Mrs. Herbert, I 9km girate&it ; 
I sht^U b& doubly if.y«)u wiU satid^. 
m» in what I reqwest qf you," #^14 
Mary, feeling a transient disgust, mi^ 
Mrs. Herbert waving her hand, whea 
she spoke of her sincere qff^ectiont^ > 
displayed some beautiful rings,^ which 
were among the many presents wi(^ 
which this sincere affection" had been, 
far more than requited by Captain 
Beresford in his better days, — and 
which declining with his fortunes, was , 
Haw so far evaporated, that i^he could 



tee^ with contumely, the daughter of 
person whwe poverty was beginning 
U> inajke him insufferable. 

Mr^. Herbert, perhaps it will 
more i^eeable to y\ks Beresford, tQ 
\^ fdone with you/ ^^id Mi«sMeadp\ya 
-rr-'^l will therefcjre' — 

"I begrna'w yPfl jyill re^MmS 
y<^ sjB^/^ saijd IVf vy, " wh^t^ver 10 
to ^aid, you ar.e acquaUit^d with 
nlpea^y ; 94d a^ I am certain ijt re« 
'4w?e9 puiy to be heard, to be instant- 
ly refuted, I wish to do it before aa 
njApy fi^itnfs^es as possible." 

Excuse me Miss Bercsford/' 
replied Min^ Meadows, " but I rather 
ih\jnh ii; will be as well, or perhaps 
better, that it should be refuted before 
as few witnesses as possible." 

" And you madan, like Mrs. Her- 
bert, are so tender of my feelings, that 
you are desirous of sparing them any 
unnwessary pain, J i^suppose,*' said 
Mftry, with a sav^rily of tojoe which 
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she did not try to restrain. " I regreC 
that Miss Meadows is gone,'^ she con-- 
tinned, as that lady (who had her reai- 
sons for not choosing to be present at 
the scene which might ensue) took her 
leave. " I regret that Miss Meadows 
is gone, not that I value her good or 
ill opinion of me, but as I am convinc- 
ed she has been very active in circir- 
lating whatever may exist to my dis-*» 
advantage, I would wish to have si^ 
leiiceu iier from taking any iiberties of 
the kind for the future." 

" Will you allow me to ask how 
you would have accomplished that 
purpose,'* said Mrs. Herbert. 

By speaking the truth ma^am^ 
and desiring her to do the same when*' 
ever she presumed to talk of me.'* 

"This is very high language, 
Mary Beresford, but it wont do ; in- 
deed it wont do.'' 

" What wont do ma^am? what is 
it yon mean ? I beg of you to tell me'. ' 
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Jane, if you know any thing to my 
disadvantage, why will you not tell 
me of it ? I thought you had been my 
friend ; — ^am I doomed to be deceived 
in every one ? " — and her voice a little 
faltered. . 

Jane, who had been amusing her- 
self in looking at the convenient news- 
paper, laid it down ; and trying to as- 
sume a sympathizing look, sighed, 
and said .^^he was " grieved to the 
heart." 

" Grieved !" repeated Mrs. Her- 
bert, I never w^as so shocked in my 
life." 

" At what madam — for God's sake tell 
me at what you are so shocked ;" said 
Mary, with the greatest earnestness. 

" Then if you compeJl me to tell 
you/' said Mrs. Herbert, " I am shock- 
edat your conduct.'' 

" Shocked at my conduct i Mrs 
Herbert : surely I do not hear .you 
right — my senses must deceive me— 
shocked at my conduct !" 



^ Y«, I repeat it, I a'rtfri6t ohly 
shbcked at your conduct, Mi^s BereS- 
fimJ, bilt at your assurance. What ! 
do you suppose your niidnight assig- 
nations ate a secret ? yoUr interbourse 
with Dorimont, is that a secret? h it 
a siScret that St. Orville prevented 
yotnr going otf with him, upon wKat 
tetmn any body may guess after it wasT 
known what, had p&i^sed between you. 
N6 \^onder ;^ou wei*e anxious to en- 
tangle Mr. Smith into marrying you : 
I myself Wad a witness, that in this 
vdly house, you did all but ifaake Birii 
an offer of marriage, and would hd,v6 
lieen glttd etlough I dare say, if He had 
beeii so indilscr^et as t6 takie you at 
your word. 1 cbUld not at that tifiie 
account for your behaviour, because I 
Was not then informed of what it liias^ 
half broken my heart to hear. Had ! 
beenawateofWhathad passed, f should 
have put an end' to all itttejrcoUr'se be- 
tween ub; dtlt of regard for my daug^ 
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tet^s r^patettidn — and, betonse httv- 
htg h^ard your father is all bnt a batik* 
rapt, I should be glad to get rrd of yotf 
as readily as I can : Mrs. Herbert 
might have added^ had she been fond 
of explaining the ti*ae motive of her 
actions. 

ft was somer mintites before M^tj 
cotrM trast herself to make* any reply 
td tftis coarse attack. She not so 
nauch surprised, as humiliafed', i^hock- 
edty Audi in^nfted. Her intention of 
meeting I>orimontf she knew might be 
gathered from what Miss Meadbws 
and Mr. Smith overheard in Mr. Ar- 
nold's shrubbery; and' it was a forlorn 
hope that they <5ould not, than a be- 
lief that they would* not, represent ifl 
with every addition that the ilt wiff 
they both entertained f(* her woultf 
suggest. It appeared that th^y had 
not only ornamen fed their talb with all* 
the glowing variations of colouring 
which usually attends the representa^ 
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tion of scandal, but had put it into the 
hands of Mrs. Herbert, to receive the 
finishing touch of a first rate artist ia 
this line of historical painting. 

Mrs. Herbert; mistaking Mary's 
silence for a feeling of shame, pro- 
ceeded thus ; " Now had I been you 
Mary, I would have gone out of the 
way for a little while ; it would have as- 
sisted in retrieving your conduct, and 
was, in fact, the only prudent thing 
left for you to do. Then the affair 
ipight have been hushed up, and in 
time would have died away of it- 
self." 

" Then I am thankful that I am 
not put of the way," said Mary, indig- 
nation flushing from her eyes, and sup- 
plying the spirit which her wounded 
innocence required her to maintain : 
for what should I steel away ? be- 
cause I am innocent and unjustly ac- 
cused? because a malicious, prying, 
impertinent old maid has meanly lis- 
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tened to a conference in which she 
would gladly have changed places 
with me ! Because a paltry simpleton 
like Mr. Smithy mistakes the use he is 
put to, and fancies if I condescend to 
employ him for some service which he 
has not the wit to discern, that I msh 
to patch up a broken reputation by a 
uqion with him ! ! Sooner would I suf- 
fer the utmost wretchedness, be as 1 
am, most falsely slandered, embrace 
with thankfulness the miserable con- 
sequences of my fault, had 1 been 
guilty, than unite myself to so despic- 
able a creature 1 " 

Here she was obliged to stop : 
iM)t from a want of words, but from 
the violence of passion, which, though 
partly justified, was, like the rest of 
poor Mary's sensations, leading her to 
tlic labyrinth of extremes. 

" Very pretty ! very feminine ! I 
am astonished ! and is this you ?" burst 
from Mrs. Herbert's lips as Mary pro- 

VOL. JL c 



16 DBLUSIOlir. 

" Then yau kre engaged this ^ven-^ 
ngj Jane/' said Mary: - 
Yes I am/' 

I atn sorry fo^ it, as I cam6* bver 
16 ask you to dine with me.'* 
V " That would be quite impossi-^ 
ble," said Mrs. Herbert 

"Will you come to-morrow Jatie?" 
Jane bent her head with stiff ci- 
vility as sh^ replied, ''No, I thank 

you." 

Miss Meadows and Mrs. Her-* 
bert in. the mean ' while exchanged 
looks so full of meaning, that Mary 
saw some motive existed foir JandV 
refusal, which, though she could not 
divine, appeared to hb w'elt under^ 
stood by the rest of the party, 

' " Any day" she continued, " thiat 
you OTie disengaged Jane, I shall be 
very happy to see you.'^ 

It will be totally out of my daugh- 
ter's power to wait Upon you to mor- 
row, or any dthe^^day, Miss Beresford/" 
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Indeed ma'am," said Mary, much 
surprised at this behaviour. To go 
away without some explanation of it, 
was what she determined not to do ; 
and, as it appeared that Miss Mea- 
dows had a share in the secret what- 
ever it was, she was not restrained by 
that lady's presence from saying to Mrs. 
Herbert,—" I perceive ma'am there is 
some motive in your refusing to let 
Miiss Herbert virit me. I am not in 
the least aware frdm what cause it may 
arise ; but as it seems to be something 
to my prejudice, I request you will in- 
form me what it is, that I may be al- 
lowed the justice of vindicating my- 
self." 

" And hav'e you really so much 
courage?" said Mrs. Herbert, intend- 
ing to have changed her last word in- 
to effrontery," — had not Mary's stern 
and piercing look suggested a softer 
expression; 

" Co ira^e, ma'lam ! " repeated 
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Mary — if I ever wanted that quality 
wben unjustly attacked, I could not be 
destitute of it upon the present ocpa- 
sion." 

**Let me advisee you to gay nothing 
mor^ upon the subject, at lea$t, not a( 
this time. I woyld be more tender of 
your feeliag)^, than you are yx)U|rself > \ 
hj^ve always had the most sincere af- 
fection for you, au4 ^ven now." 

" For all yoqr ^ipcer^ affectiPQ )br 
m6, Mrs. Herbert, I ao^ grate&d ; ftiv^ 
I ^hall doubly a^, ifypu wiU satii^^ 
m» ip whftt Jl request qf ypu,'' «ai4 
Mary, feeliug a transient disgust, mi^ 
Mrs. Herbert waving her hand, when 
she spoke of her ^'sincere affectiont^ 
displayed some beautiful rings,^ which 
were among the many presents with 
which this " sincere affection" had beea 
fi^ more than requited by Captaiiy^ 
Beresford in his better days, — and 
which declining with his fortupes, was . 
Haw so far evaporated, that i^e could 
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in her walk home, the tender love she 
bore her father suggested the fear of 
disturbing him upon a subject that her 
good sense assured her, merited no- 
thing but contempt. 
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she did not trj to restrain. " I regret 
that Miss Meadows is gone,'* she con- 
tinued, as that lady (who had her rea^ 
sons for not choosing to be present at 
the scene which might ensue) took her 
leave. " I regret that Miss Meadows 
is gone, not that I value her good or 
ill opinion of me, but as I am convinc- 
ed she has been very active in circ'tr- 
luting whatever may exist to my dis^ 
advantage, I would wish to have si-- 
ledceu her from taking any liberties of 
the kind for the futurei" 

" Will you allow me to ask how 
you would have accomplished that 
purpose/' said Mrs. Herbert. 

"By speaking the truth ma^am^ 
and desiring her to do the same when-' 
ever she presumed to talk of me." 

"This is very high language, 
Mary Beresford, but it wont do ; in- 
deed it wont do." 

What; wont do ma'an) ? what is 
it you meatt ? I beg of you to tell me'.' 



DELUSION. 21 

Jane, if you know any thing to my 
disadvantage, why will you not tell 
rae of it ? I thought you had been my 
friend ; — am I doomed to be deceived 
in every one ? " — and her voice a little 
faltered. . 

Jane, who had been amusing her- 
self in looking at the convenient news- 
paper, laid it down ; and trying to as- 
sume a sympathizing look, sighed, 
and said .^^he was " grieved to the 
heart" 

"Grieved!" repeated Mrs. Her- 
bert, I never was so shocked in my 
life." , 

" At what madam — for God's sake tell 
me at what you are so shocked ;" said 
Mary, with the greatest earnestness. 

" Then if you compeJl me to tell 
you/' said Mrs. Herbert, " I am shock- 
ed at your conduct.'' 

" Shocked at my conduct i Mrs 
Herbert : surely I do not hear .you 
right — ^my senses must deceive me — 
shocked alt my conduct !" 



^Y€i, I repeat it, I a'tfif rf6t ohly 
ii(hbc^ed at your cobdiict, Miis Bieres- 
fc*d, bliff at yoW assuraiice. What ! 
do you suppose yoat niidtiiglit a^^ig- 
iial!tons ate a stecret ? yoUr intercourse 
with Dorimont, is that a secret? id it 
a si4cr6t that St. Orville prevented 
yotrr going otf with him, upon wKait 
fei'm'j?^ any b6dy may guess after it wai^ 
known wh^.had p&ssed between you. 
N6 \^onder yott were anxious to en- 
tangle Mr. Smith into marrying you : 
I niiyself Wad^ a witness, that in this 
vdiy hous6, you did all but ifaake Bini 
an offer of marriage, and would hav6 
lieen glAd etiough I dari^ say, if he had 
beeri so indil^crSet as t6 take you at 
yoUf word. 1 cbUld not at that titiie 
aecduht for your beh&Vioiir, because I 
Was nbt then infotttied' of what it Hieis 
half broken my heart to hear. Had' I 
beenawateofWhathad passed^ f should 
have put an end' to all itttejrcoarse be- 
tweeti ufe; oUf of regard for my daugl^^ 



tcft^s r^patettion — and, because httv- 
hig heard your father is all bnt a bank* 
rupf, I should be glad to get ridf of yotf 
as readily as I can : Mrs. Herbert 
might have added^ had she been fond 
of explaining the time motive of her 
actions. 

ft wa& some mintites before Maty 
cotdd tmist herself to make any reply 
to tftis coam attack. She not so 
nauch surprised, sts' humiliafed', i^hock-* 
ed; and in?^ntted. Her intention of 
meeting Dorimonlf she knew might be 
gathered from what Miss Meadows 
and Mr. Smith overheard in Mr. Ar- 
nold's shrubbery; and' it was a forlorn 
hope that they <5ould not, than a be- 
lief that they woulrf not, represent ifl 
with every addition that the ilt wilt 
they both entertained fat her woultf 
suggest It appeared that th^ey had 
not onl^ omamen fed their talb with all* 
the glowing variations of colouring 
which usually atitends the representa^ 
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tion of scandal, but had put it into the 
hands of Mrs. Herbert, to receive the 
^nishing touch of a first rate artist in 
this line of historical painting. 

Mrs. Herbert; mistaking Mary's 
silence for a feeling of shame, pro- 
ceeded thus ; " Now had I been you 
Mary, I would have gone out of the 
way for a little while ; it would have as- 
sisted in retrieving your conduct, and 
was, in fact, the only prudent thing 
left for you to do. Then the affair 
ipight have been hushed up, and in 
time would have died away of it- 
self." 

" Then I am thankful that I am 
not put of the way," said Mary, indig- 
nation flushing from her eyes, and sup- 
plying the spirit which her wounded 
innocence required her to maintain : 
" for what should I steel away ? be- 
cause I am innocent and unjustly ac- 
cused? because a malicious, prying, 
impertinent old maid has meanly lis- 
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tened to a confoFence in which she 
would gladly have changed places 
with me ! Because a paltry simpleton 
like Mr. Smithy mistakes the use he is 
put to, and fancies if I condescend to 
employ him for some service which he 
has not the wit to discern, that I wish 
to patch up a broken reputation by a 
uqion with him ! ! Sooner would I suf* 
fer the utmost wretchedness, be as I 
am, mo^ falsely slandered, embrace 
with thankfulness the miserable con- 
sequences of my fault, had 1 beea 
guilty, than unite myself to so despic- 
able a creature J " 

Here she was obliged to stop : 
not from a want of words, but from 
the violence of passion, which, though 
partly justified, was, like the rest of 
poor Mary's sensations, leading her to 
tlic labyrinth of extremes. 

" Very pretty ! very feminine ! I- 
am astonished J and is this you?" burst 
from Mrs. Herbert's lips as Mary pro- 

VOL. IL c 
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cei^ded ill he* vefiiettieiit speech. Jane 
deckf ed tMt &b niUch violeiwJe bV^f- 
6Aihe her, And left the tooiAi. Pmy 
&it do^ arid cdiirpdite yoatself," iSaid 
iWtrs. Heffeert, as Mary, exhausted^ 
fllt'feTi- hersrelfupon the sofa, and Sobbeli 
as if her heart would break. 

Shb leaned her head upon the side 
of the sofa, while Mrs. Herbert etl- 
ttered into a long hdrtarigUiB, of her 
having forfesiElen ithfere this mufet end: 
Mary's aftt^chniient to Dorimoiit 
had been sb visible, that it was no 
wcttidet' he tobk advantage of it ; that 
she had done her part in warning her 
iVequently ; that she had no one to 
bldmc but herself ; that she sincerely 
Wished her well ; but that nothing 
itlore than civility could pass between 
them for the future; that she Was 
grieved to the heart for her poor fa- 
ttier ; but he tbo might thank himself 
for his own blitid indulgence, which 
h&d beeh the rUin of his daughter ; 
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awd she al^rays to9d him it wcmld ; 
fettt ftfe Wbtiid Abl bte advised ; he WdAtd 
ftot be wkrA^d ; thmhU, \key liitfSt 
both of them take the consequences/' 

IftiiS, and mifch more she said, 
and might have contT^^ to say, for 
Msty had iib inclination to ihterrdpt 
Mrs. fierbert morafizTng ; which suc- 
ceeded her dohighef utmo&tto die^trby 
a: f^putdtion, as hatufally as a sulrgeon 
comes in iafteir murder ik cdmiiiitt^d, 
^nd was qtiJte as \ik6fti], atid as mui^h 
wanted ds he is at thUt tiihe. 

ttaving sub'diled her im^tuosity, 
Mary turned to Mrs. Herbert ; 

" Itb say i am inhoceM of what 
yoU bring to charge/' said she, 
is, ^du kn6ic, to speak the truth ; 
yoli kn6\^, Mi-s. tterbert, that you do 
not in ydiit heart believe half what you 
have asserted to my disadvantage. But 
I disdain any more discussion on the 
subject. There are ways and means." 
Here Mrs. Herbert intieririipled 
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her, in some alarm — "As for that 
Miss.Beresford, I am ready to pame my 
author, I have said no more than I 
have heard." 

" You have said quite enough ma'am 
to destroy the reputation of any one. I 
regret that you thought it necessary to 
tell me that all intercourse between us 
must cease; little do you know my 
heart, if you think that any circum- 
stances can induce me again to enter 
a l)ouse, where J have been traduced 
and insulted ; and where the recollec- 
tion that I was the daughter of a man, 
who has been your benefactor Mrs. 
Herbert, and of a woman you .once 
called your frieqd, has not been suffi- 
cient to shield me from the vilest ca- 
lumny — but I have friends, and to them 
I will appeal" Without saying more 
she ihastened out of the house. 

Tp sit down quietly under these 
aspersions, was revolting to her dispo- 
fiitioD, but after revolving many plans 
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in her walk home, the tender love she 
bore her father suggested the fear of 
disturbing him upon a subject that her 
good sense assured her, merited no- 
thing but contempt. 
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CHAP. II- 



Not noW; as formerly^ was the hour of 
eight welcomed by Mary as the sig- 
Balofapproachiog happiness. Wearied 
by expectation, exhausted with the pa- 
roxysms of unconquered passion, strug- 
gling against the conviction of its un- 
worthiness, and sinking under the sick- 
ness of hope deferred — how different 
from the blooming girl, moving in all 
the pride of youth and beauty, was 
that pale, forsaken one, who nightly 
wandered over the ground her steps 
had traced in happier days, increasing 
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wit;h fond iDr^|;u9,tiou the misery that 
pnYeloped her. 

The coarse ijniijndness of 3Ir3. 
IJerhejt, ppqtertiplible as it was, pos-r 
sesseid howeypr thp po^yer of %(|diRg to 
l^Qx gripf ; it is hq.r4 tJiiRg to jTqrlify 
op^'^s s0 A^^inst th/a world. Whf^a we 
^rp b?^ppy, may feiucy tbut we defy 
its powpr } but adversity removes thp 
dpceptipTt ; find in the midst of vx^wy 
sojTpws, rtps^e are ppt the \e!^X «^pute 
wjjict ftrP opcwoflpd by t^^ mcdignity 
of QUf fpllow cre?itiires^ 

Mary had not recently induj^eyl 
ia Sfly YP^ e?%J(^ /?f Her- 
Ip^it'si fl^ncepty; bJWt frpq? th/e jja^r 
Vx^!ike 4xf?W of bier owp i^^^jtip^entjsi 
for Janp, sl^e >VQuJd J^^-v^ tjvwght i| 
i/mpp^siblp to trej^jt witb cojjtjivesis a per- 
^on who not P»Jy never hf^d q^efi/^e^ 
hef, but who hflid been her f^^ti^ffl 
coJippanion. 

Thinkiug oyer the events of ijiffi 
^urbi4eat wo^rfling, she ^Bffjfi^r^i out 
in Jthj? Eveawig. 
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It wars not only a melancholy in*' 
dulgence to remembrance that led her 
to the accustomed spot which night- 
ingales and summer moons had conse- 
crated to love and Dorimont ; a vague 
forlord hope, constantly suggested the 
possibility of his return ; and the cer- 
tainty, if such were the case, that he 
would seek her there. A fluttering ex- 
pectation animated her till she reach- 
ed the well known gate : but soon giv- 
ing way to chilling disappointment, 
these visits were terminated always in 

" Am I always to be unfortunate!'* 
she said, as she leaned her dejected 
head upon her hand, and rested at tfae 
spot divested now of all its charms. 

" Is there one being in the world 
who cares for me — except my dear and 
only friend, my tender father. And he 
too, should he be taken from me, whi- 
ther must I turn for comfort ? " 

In deep despondency, she mused 
upon her altered prospects ; oncp ishe 
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had hoped^ that long ere death should 
close those eyes, that ever gazed upon 
her with delighted love, they would 
have seen her happy in a husband's 
protection, and in the only affection 
that could supply a parent's loss. But 
that dear hope was gone with him \vh& 
had deprived her of every hope— with' 
hi'm who had rifled the affectibn of her 
virgin heart — ^who had borne away his 
triumph, and left her to regain her 
wonted peace, amid the assaults of 
envy — and in the bosom of a dying' 
father. 

Tears, and even sobs, prodaiiti- 
ed the anguish of her soul. Long had 
she' indulged them | and they would 
hdve continued to afford her a wretch- 
ed relief, had she not been startled by 
feeling an arm gently clasped around 
her, while the compassionate wordi*, 
" my dear Mary,^' announced Mr- St: 
Orville to have been a witness of her ^ 
distress* 

. c3^ 
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Jit wf* ip Uf vi»fitifl5e ^ 
plan^tKMi; if .n^^f^i^ry ; 

fijie «8uit upq^ iSt. Qxvjl^ fib3 r^a4 if^ 
his gJifteniifg eyes suph »ynipat|wz^ 
tpoderqesf , that, yieJcl^g tp |<wc^ 
of leieUog, «jb uppn jbyup shotfldfir 
^ coniwved tp w;ep. Her ie^t» 

tjb^ ^pbtirx^^^Wot of her sitfi^itifM^; 

t^d uAwJ in iippe^fiept sefltenpef |p 
%p]( him fpr J?ii« J^iwJi^^, The de^? 
est sorrow dwelt upon St. OryiJJ^e'? 
fo^, iB^ toW X\f» i^t^iest hfi tqsk in 
h^distRBfis. 

h9 fifps^Jfed hop ^lii^ ith fcwpwf > 
i«i jfewfnd inti?rnup^»d wopds^ he s?p9Vp 
" My hevt bj/e)ed#% yof»-TTC<w4d J;ls# 
aU^iaJter'JMiJt yoi4 kftpw npiy rj^«J ftf^ 
£^100 for yojir— " for a ^lome^t 
tfi^q picwepred 1ms wiJt|» J^js 
kerchief, while his whole frame 
>of his emotioii. 



ei\cie4 jl^ie ^ea% of Sj. OfvjXte'f 
alive to the rxa^ of ^«(>faJJiy,it,q}^^ 

y9v^ gopfi Mr- Sit. (^yiJJij, iifif 

n^t tiC ime^ay fpr j laija not 

loves .Qjie ; fii^ yo^ tlie <pi£. 
f^eipi^S ; J ftfip QNitrte Qf copw- 

cDestit^rte 1 " cried St. .OrviUe— 
then suddenly checking wtiftj: Ke was 
goji^ to he vi^^g silent. 

M^y, in refoyering h^r cowpo- 
smre, shrujQ^ from t^e idea of bi^ sm^t 
po^g tl^j^t ^er agitation w.^ oqoa-r 
sjyoci^d solely by Dorimont ; a^be en- 
de^oMxed to attribute it chiefly to the 
trf^f.t^ent she bad received from Mrs, 
Hejrll^ieirt a«d her (J^g^ifter. 

Her reli^qce upQiji . &t. Qr*- 
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ville's judgment and descretion, in- 
duced the utmost confidtence in hint 
and there was no action or event of 
her life, in which she would not have 
been decided by his opinion. 

She had no hesitation in comrau- 
hicating to him, the circumstances 
that attended her morning visit to Mrs. 
Herbert ; she conduded by mention- 
ing, that she considered it unnecessary 
lo agitate her father upon the subject/ 
He coincided with her ; but objected, 
that her father would be surprized at 
the total cessation' of acquaintance with 
the Herbert's. 

do not know whether Mrs/ 
Herbert will attend to my resolution, 
never to^ have any intercourse with her 
again; but if she should, my father 
will not be much astonished, for ever 
since jie has been declining in fortune, 
as well as health, he has been but too 
sensible of an abatement in the friend*^ 
ship of that family ; but till this day, 
I could.never wholly believe it/' 
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You are but just^ entering the 
world, my dear Mary,*' said St. Or- 
Tille, you have yet to learn the many 
♦ different disguises in which self love 
tries td envelope itself frbm observa- 
tion. I have always considefred it more* 
creditable td your heart, than your 
judgment, that the flimsy character of 
the Herbert's have not sooner been un- 
vealed to you;"* ' 

^^They professed themselves my 
frtends, Mr. St/ Orville, and surely 
they once were really such ! was^ I 
always td be Suspicions of the possi-' 
bility of being deceived ? If I must live 
in habits of distrust, cvenr of those I 
love (he most ; tow much rather would 
Hay me down hi my grave, and bid 
farewell 'to all the world. I am de- 
ceived-^I suffer for my mistaken con- 
fidence. Yet even now, yes, in th^ 
moment of blighted expectation, wil- 
lingly would 1 endure many more such 
consequences of my error, rather thmi 
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^oqri^Jii a (Joubt disadya.iiit»geotts to 
th.Qs^ I Joy^. It is not till I am fn^r 
p.el)<Qd tp root affection from ipy he^f^^ 
tjbal I cafi forego so many cberi3be4 , 
feelings. Wjbien unkindnes^ and ne^r 
assail me, I must yield to convipr- 
tiop ; }>ut wl^at 1 suffer in that * cr,uel 
oo(nyiction — ^' and she raised her swi^r 
mii^g eyes, .while her hand invpliif^ 
tarily clasping Mr. St. Orville's fiaisji^ 
qfl her hrokefl sentence, by conveying 
to his inmost i^oul a ^trojpg iiiea ofi^ 
^ngui^h )ri»ich disapppipted i^fjectiqii 
had hid jijipop it§ young f^id loy^y 

J(J^ g^2;i^d ^pon her wit;h m afr 
feeJtippaAe sipjli^, whil^ sh/e ^polfe ; 
^d when ^e )Mi,d ceflused^ "I Jfepl 
h<3(W>nr^d by yo^ur confidenjQp Mary/' 
he j?^id, " yqv hmp fet>o,wii Qie too long 
0^ Jt hope top well, to doubt the &in- 
cQ^rity pf npiy regard for you.; waving 
all $i^erj9uau$ assurajoces, I ^haU 
ipeijely ^y.^ thftjt tp of sgjyic? to you 



wiU a pj^ajigfe % beyond ^ 

other that the world can offer 
TJieja4o i^)* Jj^w^^^ to in me, all 
thpse offi^je^ qf wkhk eitjief 

ip advip^j pr^3i§tWisC9, you gratify wue 
thi»|«^i«4g I,lw.ye it ifl wy jppiwr tp^ 

ypipr p»rn , wjpfe^iqp ; I giieye that yqffc 

h^^te^ if! ^ft^n^ff^ry ^^s^yp^Mf^ 
ment, but he soon proceeded, " gqfi^ 
se^s^, gpofl ^r^p^le^, tjn^e my 
de^ *cftijL ofljy^l it nypundp^ 

heart." 

. TJiQy bp^ ^]^»t fpjrfi short 

^j^ r^e^ect tjp Hprberrs cq\A 

slwiW coppisf^l yqw to4iww^^ it frqp> 
yp]UHr njiwJ, (tj^^ disd^n it merila ; 
bi|t4|\at I liank yap qa^y (Ja^iv^ &m 
it, ^pjrofiitjable tes^ojp, in ^bp 4lpcp?- 
:4s^ of worldly mu^oniJ' 
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Mary, " I wish for none of itsr les- 
sons/' 

Ah, Mary 1 it is thus that youth- 
ful enthusiasts scoff at precept. Cau- 
tion is useless; words are vain. So 
long as the world continues, the old' 
will advise, and the young may listen/ 
But it is reserved for painful experi- 
ence to enforce truth, commonly with' 
disappointment, and often with a bro-' 
ken heart.*' 

"1 woulJ do right Mr. St. Or-* 
ville! I would indeed, if I knew how," 
said Mary, with mournful energy. 

^' Your own good heart wilh pre- 
serve you from any very unfortunate' 
failures," he replied. > ^- Right feel- 
ings, and right principles^ are essen-^ 
tial to happiness, and respectability. 
These are yours; and they will pre- 
serve to you that proper self estima- 
tion which every person has the power 
to attain. Perhaps these inestimable^ 
qualities, under the guidance of reli-^ - 
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gjoiij ought to be of themselves suffi- 
cient for happiness ; and so they un- 
doubtedly would, if they were pos- 
sessed by every one. But in the cer- 
tainty that they are not, it is necessary 
that something else should assist in 
securing our peace from injury. And 
here it is," and he smiled, "that I 
would call in the aid of that despicable 
science, Mary, whicli you are pleased 
to treat with profound contempt** 

I could not have believed you to 
be the advocate of worldly wisdom^ 
Mr. St. Orville/' 

Not worldly wisdom solely,^* he 
replied/^^ I would make it an auxiliary 
not a main principle of conduct.** 

" What can preserve us from be- 
ing deceived ? " said Mary, sighing 
deeply as she spoke. 

" A knowledge of the characters 
and hearts of those who seek our con- 
fidence,** replied St. Orville. 

" Then I am peculiarly unfortu- 
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nate/' s?iid Mary, for where cpujd I 
suppose ppiyself apquaiated with, th^i 
chq.racter and heart of ^py one, if 
with that of Mrs. Herbert, who to^, 
mealix^ost from the cradle, a^d 
in a n^aaner^ brought me up ; an^ of 
Jai^ who h^^ he^u n^y comp^nio^ fr^nai 
Bfiy infancy. What co^ld be their a)Qn 
live for deceiving vf^eV 

They never hf^ve deceived yoy ; 
their coodvict «lw:ay^ h^m, a»d in 
stilJ, cpnsiatwl; witfi tfaei rwling pas- 
s|pg of their lives. Wheo you we»e 
an infant, your father a qj^ pf 
^urvB, hi*fK?q»ftNft»<}eftl^^ wasof 
<W»S€q<ji^Ppe So Jkhp IJorti^t's ; ^ M 
time obs|c^re a^d }fi parrow cijr^^p^sta^Sr 
Q.e^, J^ir jcpnflBctfOR^ werp strength- 
ened by his mp^na. and their affairs 
assisted by his generosity. Mrs. fievr 
tjt^rt .would not be imprudenf; enough 
^t t)]^is jtime to risk the loss of such ft 
friend, by wy deficiency of att^iM^ic^ 
tD |i}«i 4i>r ifi ypy. Yppr jfetb^r was 



Ifrf^t^Cul^ a^id yQu w^e fiffectionate. 
Bnt haw w|i3 it to bp lamented that 
the feelings of such a hwt as your's, 
Sih^oijild be fir$t palled forth by the self}si)i 
pfts^ioft^i of ^ woman li|^e Mrs. Her-r 
bert; ^ being devoid of tl^e cppiiqa^ 
^tiritwtes of humanity; who siees ia 
the whok ^veatipn no object but her-. 
8/^\jl\ who Ipyea her, pfTspring only as 
tJisy avp pa;* pf that self ; who pro- 
motes her hijUBlwid's Avelff^re €^nd coflr 
s^q^ence^ beci^vse he i» connected 
with herself; who aiisume apy 
char^pt^ra Of wy cpfldwt, «s pelf 
t^e^ifr prowpt^ , if apfing in 

tbftf piw^pter, i? lite?)y to b? #^efvJ 
^e«pwy, U'that wil| b? ^pro u^qf^l 
s^yi. It is thi^ ps^ei)pe pf hejr ^xUjteppg. 

%jt p([;ij?i?ipp;p J)j^r WW *p ftct ^ sbp 

49P^ tow^pd? yPM. If Qtny /cjiftpge of 
fprtMrje, ^« ^hp mm he^cl,' 
%^;^)teqs ypy, it i^ ^lep |;ime to a^t ; 
% rflijst ftdrpirty l^y l?old of ^tpyf^ir 
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ni^piifving it into an occasion of quaN 
nulling:, she casts you off, not only 
without remorse, but with a tv\ofold' 
sensation of delight, at the removal of 
a connection, which vvas no longer like- 
ly to be serviceable ; and admiration* 
of her own ingenuity in devising the' 
means which accompltsbed it." 

After a short pause, during which' 
Mary pondered attentively upon what 
Mr. St. Orville had been saying. 

" It may be so,'* ^e said, " but 1 
am willing to ho^^e it is almost a soli-^ 
tary instance of cold hearted policy." 

*Mt is a painful task, to seen) t6 
warp an ingenuous mind, by infusing 
into it those necessary sentiments of 
caution, without which it must be in* 
continual hazard of mistaken confident- 
ces, and misplaced affections. I wilt' 
believe and hope for the honour of hu- 
man nature, that there are not many 
characters so exclusively selfish, as 
Mrs. Herbert's ; but you will find your- 
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self ill most cases deceived^ (and the 
more cruelly deceived in proportion as 
you raise your hopes) unless you lay it 
down as a principle to satisfy yourself 
fully of the moral character of those you 
feel disposed to love- And to this the 
general opinion held by others of the 
person who pleases you ; be assured 
that the general opinion is very near 
the right one. Many circumstances 
have united to mislead you in your 
opinioa of the Herbert's. But be 
candid with me, do you not think you 
are too apt to yield to sudden impres- 
sions ; and have you not sometimes 
fpund your heart surrendering to the 
impulse of fancy, before you suffered 
the more sober dictates of reason to 
have any influence 

Mary blushed, as in a low voice she 
replied, Perhaps 1 may/' 

" Then be warned my dear Mary, 
be warned while you are yet smarting 
under the consequences of such a mis- 
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take, tihA iAAh^ ih6 pakt lidt ctii obtft. 
fiion for u$iglei3i» i»e^Wf, but take it ttt 
your heart as art hieisiihl&ble fesS6<i. 
iteticefortli diStrttSt the feehiatifag 
lifress with i^bich a yoiiiig ihfiiigiflft- 
tioii enf^)topt!g every thili^tbAt pteals^ 
it. In e*titiiAtittg tfre teat wtortH of atiy 
oiie, yott mUst b*«ish the ftttr^ttiht&tid^ 
of tbosi^ qtialrti^j^ V^hidh char^ the s'^il- 
s'ek. iThelse, 1 admit, Ate captivdtihg 
attrbefions ; too captivating indeed iblr 
the frailty of haiiiAn nattirfe always to 
rfesifet them.'' 

A deep ftfgh tidiA Mafy, bbfe tes- 
timony to the truth of thife retoark. 
St. Orville hi^ard it, and bending down 
hte looked in her face with the kindest 
stnile, as he continued : 

But these are only attractions 
Mary ! theV ifiay gild those hours of 
mirth and health, which are, hoHvever, 
toojoyoi^fe of themselves, to stand in 
much need of their aid ; but what can 
they atone do in the time Whett Most 



we rest upon Ih^ assistance ctf ottr fel- 
tew cireatares ? wftat avails a metily 
AccompHshed companion^ wh^en sicJc- 
ness, or sorrow, or the infirmities of 
overtake us ? took at Miss Her- 
bert for InstaiiiDe ; vievr her aiS she i& 
to be seen any day, and every day, in 
some drawing room or other, faandisomid 
dnd accomplished ; with pioli^hed man- 
ners, playful gaiety, the facihations of 
A syreii, and a simplicity so admira- 
bly assumed, that I ahi persuaded she 
is often puzzled herself, to know 
her real frorti her artificial chariacter, 
till sohie point of self intei^est arises to 
dispel the difficulty, — what does Miss 
Herbert want to make her more charm- 
ing ? But take away these bland, de- 
ceitful, drawing room charnis, and 
jrtace Miss Herbert only in the society 
of a friend, the dearest that woman 
can have — a husband — what is she 
then ? The powers that were exerted 
i^t the applause of a crowd, are of a 
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very opposite nature to those which a: 
a husband wishes to excite. As an 
occasional resource, as the enslav-erof 
an hour, he may delight in the ac- 
complishments of his wife. But in the 
mind of any man of sense^ they must 
be considered of secondary importance. 
It is the rational companion^ the faith*- 
ful friend, the sharer of all his joys and 
sorrows, his comfort and solace here, 
and the partner (as he humbly hopes) 
of his happiness hereafter, that he con- 
templates in the dear relation of a wife. 
And how does Miss Herbert appear 
when viewed in this light ? what does 
she here want to nfiake her attractive ? 
every thing ! — she wants prificiple ; 
she wants feeling ; she wants truth ; 
she wants a mind ; she wants a heart. 
But wantingall these, Mary, such is the 
power of qualities that appeal to the 
senses, that I would venture to affirm, 
most young men, yielding solely to the 
impulse of their feelings^ and exposed 
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frequently and entirely to the machi- 
nations of Miss Herbert, would very 
soon believe that nature had crowned 
her with perfection, so easily is judg- 
ment the dupe of fancy, unless it be 
fortified by the cautions I have hinted 
to you.'* 

Mary discerned through these ob- 
servations on Miss Herbert, Mr. St. 
Orville's meaning. Applicable as 
they were to that young lady, she per- 
ceived a latent inference, which he in- 
tended her to apply to her own unfor- 
tunate attachment. She had yielded 
to the delusion of her senses, and bad 
suffered her affections to be the prey 
of one, whom St. Orville considered 
as the counterpart in man, to what 
Miss Herbert was in woman. 

But the warmth of passion was 
still too fervent for conviction; — she 
dreaded the subject; — she drew back 
from it with the same recoil that a pa- 
tient experiences at sight of the probe 

VOL. 11. D 
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which is to search his Wbund. But shfe 
felt cbnsdled by the friendly iiitetest 
with which St. Otville sympathiMd in 
hermisfortunes,and soinewhatstrength- 
ened by the manly sincerity knd Re- 
spectful delicacy, in which he admi« 
liistered his counsels. 

"1 thank you truly, Mr. St. Or- 
ville,'^ she said, as they approached her 
father*s honse, " niy heart does indeed^ 
thank you for your goodness — I hope ! 
shall be the better for your advice ; 1 
ana already more calm and a i^mile 
of placid woe suffused her face, as she 
held out her hand to bid him good 
night. 

St Orville took her offered hand ; 
retaining it between both his, he con- 
strained her in a manner to remain a 
moment longer— while he appeared to 
deliberate upon something he wished 
to add,— but sodn respectfully relih- 
qUishing it 

" I thought to have detained ydU 



^ a^little larn^nr be said, but yoxat 
wishes must idWays be the boandaries 
<tf mine — ^your happiness Mary^ig 
dMr to fi^ : I pn.y that it may be 
4rtored to ^fou.*'— He was gone before 

e^d speak to him a^aih. 

Wilh tetti of wretehedness, she 
^ered the t^m iK^et^e het fkther was 
Hitting. The oeAfdfneiss^^sarroiiiidifig 
nature had infustad a portion <^ its own 
mcei^i^^ ifffto the^ddiM^ao which oc- 
lenpi^ him. lieia;«dl^ibe dMt<'\«irieh 
^^M^mt hi« gitp^eir^ tie I3itotetti^at&d 
the decline of d»]r.^ Tiritikiu^ h^imdi 
MUn asleep^ MArf haM^Md to shut 
4he wiikidow, but e^s^nditigr big hand, 
he dr^w iier toM^k'dis httti; Oftiefa faiid 
he mdl^d speiik; to hei^ «ipoii the 
subj ect of her evident unhappkie^^ bttft 
many feeliiigs re^trainied him. The 
i^vctf uHMfttdmg^ her delicacy by aiy 
tiltusioM ^td the posdbiiKty of h^ ha/ri^ 
krg beeiii' diMppoii»ted ill het* alfi^i 

D 2 



62 DELUSION. 

him. But in souls congenial in thetf 
sentiments^ how needless is the force 
of language ! when the loving heart 
expresses in the countenance, how 
much it feels ! The most eloquent ad;- 
dress would have been less touchifig 
to the soul of Mary, than the tender- 
ness with which her father clapped her 
to his heart, as he asked her if she ielt 
the better for her walk. 

" I am indeed the better for it, my 
;dear father^ Mr. St Orville has been 
walking with me, and his conversa^ 
tioh always does me good." 

^ He left me to go in search of 
you my love:; for I did not like you 
should be so miich ^lone f and again 
he looked upon her with a parent's 
foiidness. - 

With gratitude she felt his soli*- 
tutude ; but v^anting courage to meet 
the ' subject, she saw he 'wished to in- 
trodiiice^she pressed her lips upon 
hijs che6k,:abd with a Iqok which im- 
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plored his forbearance from the dread- 
ed topic, she left the room. 

The " lov'd idea/' still returned : 
but passion was not wholly conqueror 
— The strength of reason would sug- 
gest the calmness of her present feel- 
ings, when contrasted with those which 
followed her evening walks with Do- 
rimont. . She compared the steady, 
sensible conversation ef St. Orville, 
with the impassioned warmth of her 
llaithbss lover^ But it must be par- 
doned as the frailty of human , nature, 
if her admiration of steady sense, too 
soon yielded, to the remembrance of 
discourse more fervent, and enthusi- 
astic. 

Thought led to thought, and the 
train of reflections which St. Orville's 
conversation first gave rise to, ended 
in that one object which again for a 
while,, usurped the whole heart of the 
hapless Mary. 
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CHAP. II. 



A month passed away, varied in inci- 
dent only by the fitictuations of Mary's 
depressed spirits, and the increasing 
illness and dejection of her father. 

The daily visits and more than 
friendly attentions of Mr. St. OrviHe, 
were her chief support, under a trial 
increased by a change of temper in her 
father, which she tried to soothe, often 
when her heart was almost breaking 
Under the weight of her own peculiar 
grief. 

The dread of impending ruin. 



which the distressed state of his affairs 
threatened as inevitable, preyed upon 
the mind of Captain Beresford, and ir- 
ritated a temper naturally impetuous, 
and too proud to submit to the huHii** 
liatioQ of disclosing his real circum^ 
stances Qvea to Mr. St Orviile. 

In this altered state of mind, he 
beheld ev^ry thing through a distort** 
ed medium. Tha pinijig meUncholy 
of hi9 duliug Maty, .vrbi^b in a soflep 
temperti^mant of feddt^g, riwok^ th9: 
wbpl© fejther in hi« br^wt^ wiM n 
source of pettish oomplaiat^ rather than 
of pity. Frequently did IMnry shrink 
from the cup of sorrow^ which wa^ 
daily offered to Ker lips ; but in thcMie 
moments of fainting resolution, tti$^ 
oounsels of the good St. Orviile assifpf 
t#d to strengthen her mind ; and to 
elevate her tboMghts to that pure sour^ 
of comfort, whence alone she fcoal4 de^ 
rive eifectual aid^ and permanent eirp^ 
port 
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Still— 

" T© former bHss recurring erer^ . 
^* And turning all the past to pain*'^ 

still did the image of the inconstant 
Dorimont mingle in her thoughts hy 
day ; her dreams by night ; nor had 
his continued silence/ while it spoke 
with conviction of his worthlessness, 
yet been able to extinguish her faith 
in him. Still did the return of every 
morning bring with it a temporary exhi- 
Ihration of spirits ; in the delusive belief 
that some tidings would arrive of him, 

" Is it for me ? " she cried, one 
morning oversetting her father's tea 
cup, as she darted from her chair to 
seize a letter. — "Take care, Mary! 
how careless you are!'' accompanied 
by an angry look from him, did not 
soften her wretched disappointment 
on perceiving the letter was directed 
to her father: 

*^By all this anxiety about let- 
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ters," said he, " I suppose you expect 
ohe from a lover ; absurd nonsense ! I 
am sick of such whining folly." His 
ill hunoiour was increased by perusing 
a . letter jrom a person who was be- 
come very urgent for money due to 
him. He. perceived the tears -which 
Mary was endeavouring to hide from 
bis observation^ and throiving her the 
letter he had been reactiag) 

There,'* said he, ''if you read 
that, you will find something to lament 
for in earnest ; if indeed a father's sor- 
rows are ojf any consequence in com-^ 
parison ivithr your own.'' 
- This is too much ! this is indeed 
more than I c^n bear ! " said Mary, 
hurrying out of the room to give vent 
to the agony of her heart . 

She laboured to subdue every 
feeling that prompted an idea of awk-* 
wardness in her father. 

"He is my father ! "she said, "and 
MU lately, a most fond and indulgent 
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one. How can I expect him to allow 
for sorrows so worthlessly incurred 
and indulged^ as mine V' She pictured 
to herself the harassing state of her 
poor fathers' mind : threatened as he 
was, with the worst of evils, poverty^ 
disease, and death. What were her 
griefs in compjarison with these ? She 
was mourning over the desolation of 
hope; but on what foundation had she 
l^ilt it? She was deceired, bat in 
whom had she trusted 

She passed more than an hour in 
these reflections, and earnest in her 
desire to be guided by her better irea^- 
son, she determined by way of carry- 
ing her thoughts as muth as possible 
from her own source of trouble to pay. 
a visit to Miss Beaumont, in whose ran 
tioiial society ska might forget hef re- 
cent disquietude. She met her com^ 
ing out of her door , cheerful and $nA* 
ing, Miss Beaummit looked like the 
mefi^nger of comfi>rt^jfae waa going 



iipo9 a visitofchwity^ftnd Mary would 
not permit h&f to raturo. 

I Q»B|iQt depirive any ope, though 
but^r five minutes^ of the cpn^plar 
tjon you ar« going to a(}ipiai»ter 
said, " If it would not be iotru^ivQ^ I 
should like to aceomp^py you^" 

You cajinot give.mo gr.ea^r plea- 
sure. Butth6 iseaoe I .aJpl:. g^iBg to 
witness, is likely, I fear, to make ^ di^s' 
treissing nnpr^ssion upon yo^r mind." 

"Not uow my .gi(wd Miss BeaUr* 
nmnt ; my mind i$ too much oppm^ 
ed with its own g^riefs,'' 

" With it3 owH gri^fc my dear ?" 

Mary avadod Mis^ Beaumont's: 
tnqwirilig i^ye j^d again ^pressed a 
wi^ to aewoipany her, 

" Po jiou remember Phoebft 
ETap^ ? " »ai4 Mis3 Beaumont 

" What ! old PhcpbjB that 
mamma in her last illness 
/^Thesam^.'' 

" Indewi 1 dp ?§m?i»her her, aud 
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till very lately I frequently went to 
see her ; and now I recollect, she went 
once or twice within the last few weeks 
to say she wished to see me. Poor 
Phoebe ! how thoughtless, worse than 
thoughtless. I must go with you Miss^ 
Beaumont. Is she ill 

*^ I fear she is dying." 

« And in want?" and Mary felt 
for her purse. 

Not in absolute want; but there 
are many comforts which the poor 
must always want in age and sick- 
ness." 

" Poor Phoebe ! I remember when 

1 was a child she was so fond of me ! 
how I wish I had seta her before f 
perhaps she is now too ill to know me. 
But it will be a satisfaction to me to 
see the poor creature, and it is all the 
amends I can make for having so long 
neglected her." 

Will you forgive me," said Miss 
Beaumont; "if I ask you, how it is pos- 
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sible that you can ever do any thing 
wrong?" 

Mary smiled. ^* I share in the 
common frailties of my species I sup- 
pose/' 

Yes ; but you should not have 
any share in the common frailties of 
the world. Errors and defects we must 
all have ; and in^a serious point of 
view, worse than errors ; but it is 
these common frailties to which you 
ought to rise superior/' 

You are too kind in thinking so 
well of me, Miss Beaumont." 

Indeed I am not ; I "only wish 
you would do yourself justice, and ail 
would be weU." 

Mr. St Orville often says 1 do 
not want for variety." 

I do not say that I agree with 
him on that subject,'' replied Miss 
Beaumont ; but I believe in general 
we coincide in our opinion of you." 
Their dialogue was interrupted 
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by their arrival at the cottage ; ^helre 
amidst the noii^e of her grand childrea^ 
aed the bustle of their mother, the poor 
old Phoebe was stretched upoQ her 
wretched bed/' 

" Hush ! here's the lady/' said 
ooe €^ the chiklreD to a noisy Uttle Vf^ 
chin, who was vociferating outri^^ - 
ously, by the side pf fhe dying wo- 
man." 

And hete's Miss Beresfepd toe^" 
exclaimed the mother. ^' Dear mjm^ 
hsm. often haa my poor mother wished 
to «ee you \ mokhet; mother/' she cried 
to the poor creature, whose ^duU old 
eav/ wjts insensible to every sound, , 
"here's Miss Beresford.", 

" Don't disturb her/' s^id Miss : 
Beaumont. 

" Do you know me, Phoebe'?'' said • 
Mary, taking the shrivelled hand whieh 
had often supported her infuM fiopjbN 
steps. After looking .^t Im spm^ 
minuteS; Mary geiiAly laid down the 
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hand she h&ld. She is asleep," she 
said/' 

*^My love> she is dying,'* sai4t 
Misa BeauiMont/' 

" Dyiag f ^ repeat^ Mary, look-* 
ing at her again with earnestnosa; 

ia tbia death V she said, how ealm 
and placid she looks." 

StiU ahi^ soeiped to doubt Is 
this dying sb^ saitK " poor Phoebe! 
I could wish that I wero going with, 
you." 

^ Tkiok of tbesa words,'' said 
Misa Beaumoidi; did yoa mea» 
them 

Mai^. was slightly confused. 

Mss Beauffiont havinggureasome, 
^ffdera to 1h& woman, took Mary^a a«m. 
and led her from the cottage. It waa 
some little thm after they left il^ 
before she sp^ke. At length, " 1 am 
grieved to think, aiy dear Misn Beres- 
ford," aha said, 'HhaA with aU Xhe 
powar tol be happy^ it m ^vidieiH you 
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are not so. The wish you just now 
expressed, and which a few moments 
reflection would, I* am sure, have re- 
pelled, is not the only circumstance 
that convinces me of the truth of w|jat 
Isay." 

" I have been happy, Miss Beau- 
mont.'' i 

" And do hot the same circum- 
stances that once contributed to make- 
you happy, still' continue ?" 

" I fear not." 

" Then believe me^ you have ne- 
ver yet knowtt what it is to be realfy 
happy." 

" O ! yes I have ! — happiness ! 
that is ai .faint expression ! I have 
been — " but remembering that she was 
addressing a person^ not of an age to 
enter into the extravagance of an. en- 
thusiastic girl, she ceased. 

"Whatf' said Miss Beaumont 
^ You were gomg to say, you had been 
in some state of bliss for which happi-» 
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hess was an inadequate term. Do you 
fancy it lies in the flowery paths of 
pleasut'e?'* 

I am not a votary of pleasure," 
replied Mary, " at least, I know not 
my own heart if I am." 

" Tell me my young friend, do 
you not consult your feelings upon most 
occasions?'* 

*^ Surely I do ; is it not natu- 

rai f 

In reply i must ask you a ques- 
tion — What limit shall we put upon 
our actions, if we suffer ourselves to do 
every thing that is natural ?" 

" 1 could not wish you to under- 
stand me," replied Mary, as meaning 
that we should consult the dictates of 
our passions ; I know they must becoa--> 
trolled. But our feelings — " 

" What are our feelings?" inter- 
rupted Miss Beaumont : are they not 
the immediate sensations, resulting 
from our passions, ami in proportion 
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as they are indulged or restrained^ the 
passions tliemselves predoninate 1 
many a feeling has been cherished as 
innocent, which, had it been called by 
its proper name, would have bees sub-* 
dued as a passion that required oon^ 
trol." 

But surely Miss Beaumont, ther^ 
are many emotions common to humaiu«* 
ty, whichi not to indulges would be 
disgraceful, rather than praisftwortl»yr 
F^r instenoe, fcbouW yon not have des- 
pieed me, had I not been affected with 
the scene we have just witnessed." 

1 should have been surprised, 
because I know that the excess, rather 
than the defect of sensibility, prevails 
in your character. But if it had been 
a stranger with me, and she had evinc- 
ed the utmost composure, I should 
net have despised her for it, I would 
make allowance for Ihe difference of 
temperament in different persons ; and 
1 b^i^ve there may b^ a very strong 
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impression upon the heart, withoatatij 
visible expressioD of it.'' But the ge- 
iierott$ feelings which urge us to deeds 
of benevolence ; and without whicfa^ 
we must degenerate even below the 
Isntes, for they are often kind to one 
Bjdother, — ^these you would not cheek • 
Miss Beaumont, — ^you would not wish 
to see these restrained?*' 

Indeed I would. There is not 
u single impulse of the hc^rt which 
nif^y not, by ei^tr^me indulgence^ be. 
nmde a squpo^ pf miseiy. It was but 
this very hour, that from a feeling of 
cpnspa^sioo for a poor creature who 
will ^oon be beyond pity, and whose 
situation not all the wealth in the world 
can alleviate. You would have left* 
every farthing of your money with the 
womap at old PhcebeV i ottage ; and 
had 1 then taken >ou where pectmifuy 
relief might have been serviceable, 
you would have fniiU in your inability 
toaJSordit, that q blind indulgence even 
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of an amiable impulse, is to say the 
least of it, not always prudent/' 

"I believe I am doomed to go 
through the world, without finding out 
the meaning of the word prudence/' 
said Mary, with a smite — " or perhaps 
. I shall gradually discover what it is, 
by suffering from the knowledge of 
what it is nof 

Miss Beaumont laughed^'^ Well, 
TVel!," «iie said; '*Ican tolerate a youtllp 
ful character, even if its leading tracr 
is not that cautious circumspection, 
which perhaps, does not always dwell 
in the most generous besoms. But 
little of it, just a little^ for daily con- 
tsumption, is as necessary as the arti* 
eles of bread and salt for our daily pro- 
vision/' 

Oh! where shall I find it," said 

Mary; 

Though I am not so vain as to 
imagine 1 can impart any improve- 
nftent ta you, I will venture to promise 



DELUSION. 69 

yon, that you shall not be in hazard of 
losing any of your present stock of pru- 
dence in my society — if you will oblige 
me with yours, whenever you can." 

" 1 hope you will have no cause 
to repeat your kindness,*^ said Mary, 
for 1 shall certainly avail myself of 
it to the utmost extent'^: 

" Then give me a proof that you 
mean what you say, by walking home 
and spending the day with me,'' 

In the present state of Mary's 
mind, any thiiig that presented Itself 
in *he shape of variety was desirable ; 
. and Miss Beaumont undertaking to in- 
form the Captain of this arrangement, 
Mary returned with her. 
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CHAP. ir. 



It was with a stronger feeling of self re- 
spectthan shehadrecentlyexperienced, 
that Mary^ more than once« during the 
tranquil day she spent with Miss Beau- 
montj compared it with the hours of tu« 
multuous wretchedness in which she 
had so long indulged. 

It is only in the first effort to fly 
from overwhelming thought, that the 
difficulty lies. That strange infatua- 
tion which makes some persons so 
enamoured as it were with disappoint^ 
ment^ that they cannot bear the idea 
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of rising superior to it, is peculiar orfy 
to feeble minds. Variety, the ruling 
passion of such people, is the secret 
j[)rompter of this weakness. There h 
titi interest attached to suffering, which 
these self^mportaiit mortak delight in 
exciting ; forgetting that higher intei>- 
est which is felt in the contenaplation 
of pasision subdued, and inclinatioti 
conquered. % 

It wajs with this interest, Mm 
jBlsauGtiont contempteted ber guest. 
She was no stratrger to her story ; and 
though many years had passed since 
similarity of youth and ferdour could 
h^e created any unison of feeling be«i 
tWeen them upon such subji5ct», yet ^cH 
was not so dead within Miss Bmu«> 
iimnt's bosom, but that she dnly ap- 
preciated the diflSculty, and the itt^t, 
of Mary's evident endeavour to do 
right.'^ 

Not obce did she by injudicious 
raillery upon her occasional BbstttictStm 
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of mind, induce her to suppose she 
knew the cause of it : nor did she by 
Jamenting her wasted form and pallid 
€heck, press upon the recollection of 
Mary, the sorrow which had caused 
these ravages. It vvas a sorrow, which 
of all others, could obtain no relief 
from being disclosed or discussed. 
But though she gently repelled the 
confidence which Mary's warm, in- 
genuous heart almost panted to make, 
as she spoke of her father's declining 
health, and " other griefs,'' she added, 
" which are almost more than I can 
bear,*' Miss Beaumont tenderly press- 
ed the poor girl's hand, while her eyes 
were faithful witnesses how truly she 
sympathized with her. 

" If I were to say these a-re trials 
fitted to prepare you for a better state 
of existence naylove,'* she- said, ''you 
would think 1 made use of trite and 
comnion place consolation. Yet do 
not despise these common observa- 



iSoBS. They may be in the mostli vf 
every comibrter ; but it is iwdien tiieg^ 
«re iathe liearl that tfa^JoreeflBcficiirtw, 
Imprkit it deeply there, that wham 
the Lord loveth^ he chastenetibi'^^-ftnd 
wen HI the midst of mtMry yaa vfiik 
derive ocmnfoirt'* 

It was thus that ^iss (BeaanKMit 
spoke to a defeated ii|>ieit. 

She eiHleavoiire4 grudually tolmd 
Mary's mind to >thait pidy ^andtuaty, 
where she had herself sefmfaed a mote 
thaH fcmmon ^harei^f «Qrraw« 

Reason/' she !said/^ may ilietfltte, 
and strength o( tniad may Ibr a time 
sifta^tain, h^ttdUgkm atone is theibun»^ 
datioo aod suf^poil: oi all onr better 
purposes. With ithis bkessad odd we 
triutnph over eve^y thing that art^ «r 
inaUce,:6r misfcrtufiiefHiay lay as«ti«i* 
Wifi^gfoloofcs anr««r ?way^ut wantuig 
lUs, hew vain is reaaw> or tateKt, 
strength of mind ! They amy ^st^inA 
itis only to 4bew us ^at ;Uie most 

VOL. II. B 
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lioai^ted of our endow mentSj are of tlieuH 
selves insufficient to our well doings 
unless illuminated by diviner rays oC 
knowledge.'' 

They were unexpectedly in the 
evening joined by Mr. St. Orville, 
whose presence was an increase of 
pleasure to them both. 

" 1 shall not have the vanity to ap- 
propriate your visit to myself, Mr. St. 
Orville/' said Miss Beaumont, when 
he and Mary took their leave. I sop- 
pose some happy presentiment sugges- 
ted whom you were likely to meet/' 

" I scarcely know what my pre- 
sentiments, might have been/' he re- 
plied, if left to themselves; but I 
cannot' allow them much influence in 
the present case, as I had direct infor- 
mation from Captain Beresford that 
Mary was to be found* here. Upon 
which I made offer of my service to 
.escort her home." 

With your accustomed gallan- 
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Iry,**' said Mary, with a smile of greater 
animation than St Orvillc had for a 
long time observed upon her counte- 
nance. 

" What have you been doing to 
my little friend, Miss Beaumont," said 
he, "you have cheered her into some* 
thing like gaiety." 

" She is a good girl," said Miss 
Beaumont, affectionately kissing Mary 's 
cheek, as she bid her farewell, while 
she added in a lower tone, "and she 
means to cheer herself into everything 
that is right." 

" You do not know the real plea- 
sure it gives me Mary," said St. Or- 
yille, as they proceeded in their way 
home, " to find you in the company of 
Miss Peaumont — I feel then so assur- 
ed of your safety.'' 

You are very kind, I am now 
indeed, seldom in any other society 
than my own.'' 

"And that is^ atthis tinie, the 
e2 



MMtteipUdper lean be in. Y<m 
arencA upon suffieiently good t^tM 
With yeurself 4o feel thaL^eomplaoenoy 
without which, solitude is insuppoM«« 
able. 

*'!In mtch a "Bight as thi«," isaid 
Hifary, wisAiiug to change Ae srnbjecft, 
and looking round upon ^he kmdseape 
iHumined by tlie beautiful moon beams 
-r*-**we iirast be in a state of eompla^ 
cewcy with owrselves, and wi^ all the 
world/' She repressed the rising 
aigb -as flhe remenabered how often she 
.had been walking with the faithless 
Dorimont at this same hour. 

"This is a night," said St. Or- 
vflie, when purei^t :thought, the still, 
sublime ^oommunion of the :heart with 
him who made it, ^ssef ts its power* 
All worldly vie\y§, and worldly scenes^ 
mrthisdivine moment, sink into their 
CHriginal myMngness ; and human iia« 
iture feels itself alone with its Creator." 
It wirat^s thatDoriitiont would 



hme answ^ed me ;'' tkongHl Mary^ — 
^ vmiddbave pmsE&^d metp hi»bo<^ ' 
8^^!^ aoi arged oie to prolong: tb^ few 

— bqt[MF. Stw OrTiJfe e^^er loolf* be- 
yond himself ; he would raise 
tJ^fM^e^s^ed pitehhQ^seatiaie&t> which 

" Why thiS) c^i^toaeti^ of mndr 
Mwy siii<J.he»> tfBtkioglier bwd. 

^^UfKHitme!-' aadtagleaiip.ofT&i^ 

ly it fled, and he added in^a mmnbk 
tonB T^e, I fbarr ib wmv fa^ com* 
p«ri9on (Mdbfy thab you hoiuiiirjid torn 
with aitheught.^- 

You iiMiBt: not endeavouj! to p^^ 
netrate into my thcmghts/' 

Not when you acknowledge that 
I a»ft ibe subject of them V 

" You ought to be exempt froOK 
curiosity on a point of so little impose 
tanoe, a^^ wlmt a b^itg Ufce iM may 
think of you." 
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Are these your real sentimenfs, 
Mary ?" he reproachfully rfeplied, "and 
can you indeed believe me indifferent 
to your opinion of me ?. little do you 
know the heart — but, no more — ^1 have 
done/' 

He ceased; and Mary, astonish- 
ed, confused, was at a loss to account 
for his unusual agitation. 

" I hope I have not offended youi 
Mr. St. Orville," she said, with an ear- 
nestness which the dread of losing his 
much valued friendship rendered yi- 
sii>l J sincere. 

He only replied by a fervent pres- 
sure of her hand, and instantly relin-^ 
quishing it, he changed the discourse 
by enquiring what led to her passing 
the day with Miss Beaumont 

" It was really an effort that first 
induced me to it;'' and she related 
her inorning's vexation with her fa- 
ther. 

He listened with attentive inters 
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est to her artless description of the 
state of her mind. Though all the re- 
straint of innate modesty, that dictat- 
ed her silence upon her own sorrows, 
he saw the anguish that increased 
every other subject of uneasiness; 

Could 1 but take thee to my 
bpsomy poor, striclcen dear h& 
thought, as she proceeded in her touch- 
ing representation, Gould I but weep- 
with thee> and comfort and sustaiir 
thee, my Mary 

" And you must pfaise me by way 
of encouragement, Mr. St. Orville/' 
she said, as she concluded by stating 
her determination to struggle with the 
injplinations, which in the hour of trial 
would yield her up to inactivity and 
useless repining. 

"1 do praise you Mary," he re- 
plied, " you have won my warmest 
approbation. But firm and virtuous 
efforts, reward themselves. Observe 
in this solitary instance, the advanta^ 



so Dpttj^toN; 

g^^tltey brin^ with tUem ; by 
nanimoaisly pen^eTering in a measUfii^ 
which though repugnant to yduf wkh^ 
e«, your reason suggested to be prO^ 
per ; — yoU huve eqnquerdd for onA 
day, at least, your rebellious feelingisr ; 
you have passed many oahn, if not 
happy hours ; you have gained an'OidM 
vantage over yourself, and witl: bb 
strengthened by it, to pf ess^ forward to 
the greatest of conquests— a victory 
over your passions. It is the cbristiaB^tf 
warfare Mary, to be in perpetttal hos- 
tility with the corrupt insktiiatm^ne &t 
tfaehOart'' 

Yo8 exaK me s^bore myself Mr.* 
St. Orvilte — -Qh ! thielt I couM mmii^ 
tiain my pit^ent frame of mi^d." 

•* We are not formed to contin^ 
levg M a state of excitement he re* 
plied The frailty of human natwui 
stvoi^ly assei^tst, and must v& part^ }m 
adfamFed its ek^m^* But t& estabifeh 
i&tim mind m vvAmg ptfiatifdb pvttlf 



dariY>ed frofla our divine eode of hum* 
ralitiy) to k^ep the thougkts and alfieo- 
tion» in babitiml subjiectioatoidug pim* 
ciple, and to resold to it as tha stands 
Bxd of Gondiicfc; tkts i» not exoits* 
ment ; this is not an elevation oi mind^ 
t90 ferveqt to be suppoirted :— it is the 
t^mpemment of feelia^, which all per^- 
son» should aapiiB to^ and all me^y, 
witil resolution, attain. Those who 
suppose that the influence of religion 
tends to deaden the affections, and in- 
fuse a sort of apathy upon our fautoan 
feelings, are widely mistaken; How 
many sweet and' social ties does it ce- 
ment ! how many tender emotions does 
it sanctify ! Far from annihilating, it 
is, in fact, the only test of our sensa*- 
tions: and^alf of them that shrink be- 
fore this test, we may rest assured, arc^ 
unworthy of being indulged 

Ah Mi*. St. Orville, do you real- 
If^ believe this to be the case?-* said 

Mary, recalling to mind, and shudder^ 
b3 
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ing at the reeollection of the delusive 
passion which had so long misled hen 
She was well assured that the senti • 
ments she had indulged, were not of 
a nature to be subnaitted to this sub« 
lime test. 

do believe it Mary," an4 F 
have endeavoured, in so far as my 
imperfeet nature will admit, to submit 
every importantaction of my life to this/ 
enquiry ; Am I about to act consist- 
ently with the duties, which religion 
enjoins m^ ? and by the ansv\ er which 
my conscience gives me, I feel myself 
acquitted or condemned. But SCO,* 
said he, as they entered the garden, 
'Hime is envious of the pleasure your- 
society affords me : I am compelled, I; 
need not add, most reluctantly to bidt 
you farewell." 

He excused himself from walkingr 
in, and respectfully, but with the great- 
est fervour pressing her hand; he leflK 
her. 
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Resolved to finish well a day 
that commenced under very different 
auspices, Mary hastened to seek hot 
father. He was in the parlour reading 
so earnestly, that he heard not her 
gentle approach ; but when she laid 
her hand upon his shoulder, and bent 
her face towards his, his kind expres- 
sion, "Ah my low soon told her 
that all was forgotten, but his tender 
affection for her. She bent over -the 
book which lay before him ; It was the 
bible. With a sort of melancholy 
pleasure her mind comprehended the^ 
feelings that influenced her father in 
tlic perusal of this sacred volume.^ 

She turned to him with a smile of 
iiieffable beauty, and throwing her 
arm« round him, she clasped him to 
her bosom. 

" It is a trial my dearest," he said, 
" but soon, very soon I fear we must 
be parted. — ^Yet droop not thus my 
ehild : you will not be quite forsaken 



wh^vkl ftiu goda — ottf kiod St. Orville 
\m beta comfbrtiiirg heart.: — He 
feuBpd me wretched ; I told hipft all Bay 
eoMes ;.— 'I spoke of you, my love, wtA 
o£ my antiely for your i^ture welfare^. 
H<eW idanly> how noble was his ge- 
Mfdur firietidship !-^itom this sdajcHi 
he imensibly led: me to tinttk of my. 
QWb sHuaitioii. — He spoke of divUm 
ImHfas ; ndr wduld he have left hmu 
hat my earneist revest ; for my 
huart paated to participato ito Ihe com^ 
ftirti he pointed out to me^ in the perii»« 
sal of this. Wly book." 

May heafven bloiis him st^dl 
Mary^ claspiog iier hands with the 
^arwtuir of seal devotion. " Me would 
sAnne m batii, my fatheir : he wouht 
peiati out to us thet way to. eternal hap*-* 
piness.'' 

" St. Orvill'e's pnaises a^e indeed 
swe€^ from your Ups, my Mary; think 
q£ him always thus ; he tmdy deservea 
it.of jom" Hfi m% ta vetice fe»Cba 
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night; ^^God bless yoa! darling of 
ary heart,'^ he said, as he printed on 
her eheek the kiss of fatherly love. 
*^ Be all your days thus closed upon 9u 
faithful^ doting bosom. I" 

Well has the charming poef saicF^ 

SomefseKngp are (to mortB/ls girai) 
With less of earirth thaiv 4i«^iTeBi. 
And *rf there fte a human tear, 
From pawicm^s di*^ss refin'd and cleftr, 
A tear so limpid^ and so meek, 

^ It would uot stain an ttogel's cfae^ ; 

^ 'TlSi that which pious father's shed, 
U)pon a duteous daughter's head J' 

Hovr pure, yet ho^ ardent were tfie 
emotions which swelled the heart of 
Mary, a« she contemplated the first 
day of tranquility, she had experienced 
shtce Dorimont^s departure. She 
l^QCight of him indeed ; but he was 
contrasted fai her mittd with St Or- 
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ville: She remembered the impres- 
sive words of the latter ; " I endea- 
vour to submit every action of my life^ 
to this enquiry, — Am I about to act 
consistently with the duties which re^v 
ligion enjoins me ?" 

She asked herself; whether her 
unhaj)py attachment was consistent 
with the* duties which her religion en- 
joined her ? — Before she saw Dori- 
mont, she was happy ;--r- and what 
then contributed to her happineis& ? — 
A round of various employments • her 
music, reading, working ; trying to 
cheer her father when, he was ill or 
imhappy : visiting her pensioners at 
the neighbouring cottages ; all her 
occupations gave her pleasure ; all her 
reflections satisfaction. Her tranquil 
day was begun and cloaed ia peace 
and prayer. 

How had it been since ? What 
had lately contributed to her happi«f 
aess ?— Not her music; for she felt thf^l^ 
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slie wanted the stimulous of Doriraont's 
presence to excite her to do any thing 
to please. Not readings for she couW 
only fix her attention to such impas- 
sioned poetry^ as served but to fan the^ 
fkme which was destroying her peace, 
and debasing her mind. Not working 
for she had not taken a needle in her 
hand, three times for twice as many ' 
weeks. Not trying to cheer her fa- 
ther, for of late she had too often want- - 
ed comfort herself. Not visiting her* 
pensioners, for: she had deserted them' 
so long that she was almost ashamed- 
to appear amongst them; Dorimont 
alone, had been the pervading princi-- 
pie of all her actions, her thoughts^ 
her occupations ; and she was com<«- 
pelled, with the deepest feelings of 
shame, to acknowledge, that even her 
religious duties had been sacrificed to 
him. 

Is this a virtuous attachment 
she contiQued in mental interroga^ 
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tion. Her conscience assured her, 
that a virtuous attachment could only 
be felt for a virtuous object ; it could 
only be excited bv the knowledge and 
admiration oi estimable qualities. It 
vrould be founded on esteem ; the only 
basis which never could be shaken. It 
would ennoble the person who felt it; 
it would animate to the aequirementof 
the excellence it loved ; and by the 
possession of which, it would look for- 
ward not merely to the happiness of « 
worldly union, but to a felicity beyond 
the grave. 

It required but short consideration^ 
to shew her, how far she was from be-- 
ing ennobled by her attachment to Do- 
rknont — ^absteacted from his elegant 
pco'soD, and fitscinating manners, die 
asked herself what had excited her 
unbounded attachment to him ? 

Was he like St. Orville, the ten- 
der friend — the humane soother df dis- 
treas. Pisrhaps> she liad not had suf- 



ficient opportunities of judging him 
upon this point. But above all, did he 
appear to entertain right notions upon 
concerns too important to be regard- 
ed with indifference. Had she ever 
heard him speak with reverence on sa- 
cred subjects ? — ^The only merit she 
could here adjiidg«e ILfia, was, that she 
had never heard him give any opinion 
about them. NotKfce St. Orville,who 
had taken pleasure in directing her 

ouititvatioB of her taste, and nYidiersCaod** 
mgj had always been aoiiious'to ri64b6p 
it sfibservietit to tise cmme' of laoralfty 
dod'virtue.*^' 

Thus Composed, smd esti{ma4j^d, 
Dorimont appeared another beingjanwl 
m her present exhaHed pitcb^ of feeling, 
due cootewphrted bifn a» a ftiMen erea- 
(ure^ so miacb wa^ he shakea from' thei 
plaiee, h^ bad m long oci^upted in fcer 
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CHAP* V. 



As a material step towards preserviog: 
her ^ood resolutions. Mary sedulously^ 
cultivated her acquaintance with^ Miss 
Beaumont, whose sentiments she was 
oflten anxious to know upon a subject 
which yet held a predominant place in 
her heart. 

But to have mentioned the nam& 
of Dorinionty she felt to be utterly im-: 
possible : and it was only by observa- 
tion that Miss Beaumont perceived it 
would be a relief to her, to be allowed 
to discourse freely upon the state of. 
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her mind. She led the way to this to- 
pic, with a delicacy so considerate, as 
banished all embarrassment on Mary's 
part; and with a frankness peculiarly 
her own, she made Miss Beaumont ac- 
quainted with every circumstance that 
had attended the acquaintance with 
Dorimont. 

There was no frivolity, no affec- 
tation, no little, sordid, selfish interests 
lis in Miss Herbert, to absorb the at- 
tention of Miss Beaumont; always wil- 
ling to listen to every little detail, sy^!b- 
pathiziog with every feeling, — patient 
to bear with every little relapse of rC'.- 
solution : firm and consistent in her ad- 
vice : and suggesting with a mother's 
love and earne tness, the line of con- 
duct, proper for her voung comimnion 
to adopt — Miss Beaumont was indeed, 
a counsellor the most invaluable to a 
being, who, like Mary, wanted but the 
aid of such a preceptor, to fix her un- 
alterably ia the paths of duty. 
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Wlien the first difficulty vi^ re^ 
Bioved of being able to BientioQ Doii* 
wumty IVIary generally contrived ta 
make hint the sdbfect oC their discourse 
— Biifc Miss Beaumont endeavoured' ta 
impre^ upon her mind^ die necessity^ 
of totally forgetting him. 0«e movn-* 
ing when Mary had brought her worft 
ta ait with Miss Beaumont^ she sud- 
4&aiff threw it aside^ and kaniog! hm 
head npott lk«r hatid, ennkifiiiedF fei^ 
Mme time in ft pensfve attihide.. 

Mis9 Betnunooty enquired with ik^ 
pemetrating smik, what abt wm tsbiok-^ 
Sag of SO: eamiestLy 1 

You wM consider me vei^; ftrnk- 
ishiflltelliy^u/' 

" Indeed I will not.'" 

After some hesitation, and; blush- 
iiig deeply while she spoke, I wasi 
t^inkrhg," she said, il' it would be^ 
possible — thai we should be happy, 
were Dopimont to make me a proposal 
of marriage;'* 



Miss BeatiiBoiFt did not knmedi- 
ately reply. 

I see you ctesfme m^e for tbinls- 
Mg abov^t him — Jbutii you knew Mm 
Beaumont — ii you eould but conceive 
the misery it causes me to thin-k ill of 

I do iBtel despke you, hut i( you 
ask my veal iseakiments^ they certainly 
Mre not m favour «f yaoroaanriage -with 

¥«u ^thiiik then I anight mt to 
iocMge the beh^ duit tv^ ever 'eoakl 
l^jiappy to^hw." 

What do you expect couM make 
ym so, lu a union ^ith Una? You can 
Mlyfovm your judgfuent from what you 
know of Wm, a«d surely in his^condoct 
towards you, he has given you reason 
to consider his principles and integrity 
of a very unste^Kiy and conten»ptible na- 
ture ; and where *hese are unfixt<l, how 
can there be any permanent ha|^in€fS6 
~the Very source wheo*ee it mast be 
derived being impure.*' 
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But who knows what the influ- 
ence of an affectionate wife might ef- 
fiwjt^ The very task of trying to correct 
bis failings, and gently persuading him 
to goodness, would of itself be happi«- 
oess/' 

"Ah Mary ! that delusive idea has 
been the ruin of many young women. 
In the fond hope of reclaiming the belov- 
ed object from the path of error, it is too 
commen to look only at the end ; forget- 
ting the means, forgetting the patient in- 
durance of many failures in the difficult 
attempt ; the many obstacles to be over- 
come ; the constant steadiness of pur- 
pose, which must be enforced by ex- 
ample, as well as precept, which must 
remain unmoved by neglect, by ill 
humour, by all the nameless trials of 
temper, which in every house, and 
every family, will occasionally occur/* 
" I think I could have sustained 
these trials.'' 

" Your intentions I allow, ar6 high- 

\ - 
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ly meritorions: but do you make no ac- 
count of the possibility of theirfailure?" 

We must not always look on 
the dark side of things.*' 

That is undoubtedly wrong ; 
but we ought to look lor the probable, 
rather than the possible upon all oc- 
casions." 

" And would it not be probable^ 
that Dorimont, marrying the woman 
of his choice, would be greatly influ- 
enced in hi^ future conduct, by her 
wishes and advice/' 

" It must be first ascertained that 
he has any intention of marrying/* 

" I argue, of course, upon the as- 
sumption that such will be his inten- 
tions." 

Then I think you build the foun- 
dation of your argument upon a great 
improbability." 

" Do you, indeed think so, Miss 
Beaumont ? and a fehade of deep re- 
gret, passed over her face. 
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" I should be of little service as a 
coimsellor, my dear, if I did not tdi 
you the truth/' 

" 1 wish you to tell me ihe trutii; 
You think then — you think he will ne- 
Ter marry 

" You have every reason, Mary, 
to think he never will ; his behariocur 
towards you testifies very plainly that 
it was the last object he had in view." 

" I was willing to suppose that 
some embarrassment in his affairs ren- 
dered it imprudent for him to think erf 
fbrming any engagement" 

^'l believe there can be no in- 
stance in which women are so readily 
deceived, as in affairs of the heart/' 
replied Miss Beaumont. " Were it 
not the nature of love to usurp Ih^ 
whole mind so entirely, that reason 
has very little power to act, it would 
be impossible to credit the delusion 
which, on this point, has been in- 
dulged by understandings of the very 
/irst order/' 
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Had you been in my situation. 
Miss Beaumont, I think you would 
cease to wondjer at my having been 
deceived." 

" Yours is ab aggravated case, 
my dear Mary: because you have, at 
a very ^arly age, had the misfortune 
to attract the attentions of an unwor- 
thy man, whose designing arts it would 
have been wonderful, if you had been 
able to escape. But I mean td observe, 
that, in general, the power which men 
possess over women, in winning their 
affections, is so unbounded, that unless 
the heart is fortified witii firm princi- 
ples, by which to form a standard of 
judgment, in cases of difficulty, it may 
be too faithfully predicted t>f a yomig 
person with an ardent disposrtion^that 
there is great distress m store for h^rj^ 
^* I have t^flen considered," Miss 
Beaumont proceeded, "that theg*n6- 
ral order of men who constitute gen^ 
teel society, may be divided' iiiCid 
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1 throe ,classes ; — tho£;e whd can mati^ 
^those who cannot marry, — ^aiid ^ose 
who will not marry. Though I am all 
old maid, and can very sincerely as-* 
sure you, Mary, that I have long aban- 
floned every idea, or wish of changiag 
jQ&y situation, I do not deny, that I con- 
sider .marriage as a desirable, and ia<* 
Hdeed a necessary establishment for 
womqn,; ^and as I believe that it is, 
y^y naturally, the end. and object of 
their wishes, it js,tbe more requisite 
they should shield themselves from 
cUsappointpient, upon a subject where 
thejr happiness is so materially con- 
qerned. It is, vparhaps, impossible to 
be sufficiency guarded from the de- 
i^jpu» of that cla^s of rpen.^ who, al- 
^t^p^gh. Iliey cannot, or wm not, marry, 
do not tjunJk themselves the less enti- 
tled to amui^; their variety with trying 
to make themselv^' beloved." 

"Is Boiri^^ont, thwt yon, one of 
iW^clfw?" 



He belongs, I fear, to onel haye 
not named : because, i believe, socie- 
ty is now so far improved, and women, 
mre hy education, so much more vpon 
a level with men, than they were for* 
-roerly, that we do not now hear of tbe 
latter succeeding in ^he wishes their 
libertine hearts would as often explain 
^ conceive, if they were not restrain- 
ed by fear, the invariable atlQndant^ 
^a^e and narrow minds. I spoke only 
of those ephemeral rbeings who fl(|^;€^r 
in ;tbe rays of bouqty or «tttaction ; 
and whose aittacj^s, wei^ ^ey as harru- 
less as ithey are tvply conteinptible, 
tWould be forgotten/ias soon as i:ecelv- 

" Let us hope, thftt a womim c#. 
c^ny Mtell^ct, cannpt. require apy inter- 
nal monitor to shield ^her from be^ 
vopmiqg the ^porjts,pf such coxcombs 
^ these." 

iRut 4here jire wses," r^plic!(l 
1^ Q^um#»^ "ip vrhich Jfce 
.f2 



may be perplexed^ and the judgment 
at a loss to discriminate. I think then 
a woman may safely establish it as A 
rule, that the first object of a man of 
honour, in recommending himself to 
her more particular notice, is marriage. 
When he must perceive that he has 
excited her affecfien^ jf his attachment 
is what it ought tolbe, %e knows the 
part he has to act He has possessed 
himself of a power over the happiness 
of a feliew <;reatiire. This reflection 
will alone he suffieient in the ^som of 
a generous man^ to nmhe bim consider 
it a sacred deposit, atod his principles, 
as a man of honour, will lead him to 
secure it, by a manly and candid ac- 
•^^nowledgmient'' 

Biit suppose he has it not in his 
power i;o marry?'' 

^ That he would have consider- 
ed before he suffered himself to be 
''SO far entangled - as to occasion any 
:iitthappine$s to the wotaian he loved. 
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If he had not sixpence in the world, he 
would not scruple to make his decla- 
ration. He wouTd tluak it as much a 
duty, as the performance of any other 
moral obligatioa" 

Still I must think it a distress- 
ing thing for a man to make a propo- 
sal of marriage under circumstances of 
pecuniary embarrassment It would 
be more distressing to the feelinga of 
an ly>nourable man, to think he had 
done his utmost to iiijaii^e a womaa'a 
happiness, without rendering her the 
jAistrce of leaving the event tp her de- 
cisioui" 

" You rate a man's principles at 
a very high standard," said Mary. 

"I acknowledge," replied Miss 
Beaumont, " that I have exalted my 
ideas very particularly upon the sub- 
ject in question. I have always thought 
that the ties of generosity which are 
pres<;ribed by no certain rules, ought 
to be as binding as those for which -we 



hare specific laws. The sordid itku 
tiiro of self-interest^ would too often 
extinguish our liberal emotions^ if the 
habitual resort to a fixed principle of 
something more than mere justice were 
not at hand to check the selfish en- 
quiry — is there a claim upon me for 
this?" 

But when we exalt our ideas to 
a pitch which human nature cannot 
attain, surely we are but preparing fof 
ourselves a cottertant source of disap«« 
pointment" 

^^ I do not think that in any thin^ 
I have said, I have supposed a line ot 
conduct which would not be practica- 
ble, and which I hope and believe is 
practised by many persons. Believe 
itie Mary, the higher we elevate out 
principles^ the further we remove OOT- 
selves from the dangers which sur- 
round us. To accustom ourselves t^ 
the love of what is good and praise^ 
worthy in sentiment and behaviour, k 



DBLUSIONl 103 • 

a very essential step to happiness ; 
whiob, after aU, must chiefly result from^ 
ouii own condttcL" 

^'Bu* we mast adopt our sentii 
mints' of what is. good and praisewor-i 
thy^^ to the degree of perfection^ which 
- ffom om observatknv of others, we be- - 
Beve may b6 ottmned." 

" I think n^t B thwA aJt pwscHM 
ought to ttiake th&D[isBWe» ifidependn 
aoM/ of ottem m so^ imf^drtaint^ a ^vAi^ 
jtiieti m§ thk b^ilig i^iil«ted by^^ the 
^st oH the WotM, ^a« caMes: nom 
imsi^onduot thaod it- i^ pOssiblci to dM^ 
ei^ibe. In ^e^comwonr fiwmil* of triflhi^ > 
matters, 1 would accoifi^mod>ate mjH 
self to cHStom> But' in aflkirs of a 
more serious nature, 1 would be wholly 
independant of it, and resort 16 mf 
own standard of rectitude/' 

Can this be the woman," thought 
Mary, " that I once presumed to ridi-^ 
Cttle ? could I dare to trtot with con* 
t^mptab^iqgso ix^tely supericv tor' 
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me 'l^' Unable to resist the impulse of 
her feelings, she took Miss Beau* 
mont's hand, she pressed it with her 
lips. Excellent^ good Miss Beau- 
mont,'' she said, teach me to be like 
you. I am a frail and guilty being ; 
— oh ! how far beneath your notice ; — 
you ! whom I have sometimes dared 
to deride ! — but then I knew you not 
If any unkind observations, which, in 
the warmth of unguarded mirth^ may 
have escaped me, should have reach- 
ed your knowledge, will you forgive 
me ? let me retrieve my fault, by lov- 
ing you with all the ardour my heart is 
capable of feeling.'- 

" I have always felt that I could 
love you," said Miss Beaumont ; "and 
for every instance of inconsiderate 
gaiety, which related to me, I do most 
cordially forgive you. It did me no 
injury ; but I have often grieved that 
a mind so superior, should stoop to 
amuse with a species of wit it ought to 
disdain." 
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" Let me but call you my friend 
and by degrees, I will be every thing 
I ought to be. You know not the power 
you have over me. While you are 
talking to me^ I am astonished that I 
could ever be absorbed by such senti- 
ments as I have entertained for Dori- 
moot Far the moment 1 despised 
him." 

^^For *he moment— perhaps you 
did : but you must expect that your 
former sentiments will return." 

"I will endeavour to think of 
your advice, and in time they will be 
eenquered." 

"Be but yourself, Mary, and you 
will be all the fondest heart can wish," 
replied Miss Beaumont. 
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CHAP. VI. 



MaAy tried to persaade herself that' 
her attachment was smbdaed. The- 
energy with which she always devoted 
herself to any new exertion of mind, 
for a time supported her in her praise^ 
worthy efforts. But a latent hope was 
the animating principle of all her ac- 
tions. She nourished the belief that 
Dorimont would still prove himself 
worthy of her regard. Yet now some 
months had elapsed; and he was still - 
absent and silent. 



She dfd'nof totally siii& irindei^tiiifl < 

strengtbenedi conviotion of hki nrtwoe** 
thi^ess ; for in the rigid performance ' 
of affectionate duties towards her father^ 
in respectful attention, and^ as' iar as - 
she could, adherence to the advice of 
Miss Beaumont/ she abstained from 
yielding herseM witolly up to grief. 

Blither spirits were entirely gone ; 
s3ae was silent and dejected ; and if ^ 
ever a strong effibri to appear cheerful 
in the presenceof her father, forced ai 
smile upon her altered countenance, 
it rather discovered, than disguised 
tile inwaird woe no semblance of gaiety 
could hide^ 

It was about this period that Mr. 
St Orville one night in taking leave of 
her, placed a letter in her hand ; and 
wi^trt adding a word in explanation 
of this circumstance, iiBmediatcly left 

Her surprize that he shouM resort 
ta^ Xlim method of Baafcing a»y commu- 
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Bication to her, when he had frequent 
opportunities of doing it personally, 
was only surpassed by her curiosity to 
know the contents of the letter, which 
she found as follows ; 

*^ Were I to attempt describing to 
you, my dear Mary, the feelings of 
sympathizing friendship with which I 
have long regarded you, my pen would 
fail to do justice to the interest I take 
in your too evident unhappiness." 

" Forgive me, if I find it impossi- 
ble any longer to restrain myself from 
alluding to a sorrow, which I would 
lay down my life to assuage*" 

" Your frank, ingenuous disposi- 
tion will not, 1 am sure, be displeased, 
ppott reflection^ to find the barriers of 
frigid reserve removed between us ; 
I do not therefore affect to be ignorant 
<^the cause which speaks in such la- 



DELUSION. 109 

mentable effects, not only in a person 
which no one can have contemplated 
with greater admiration than myself, 
but in the dejection of a mind far lovelier 
stilL Disappointment, my dear young 
friend, has selected you for its victim ; 
suspense still preys upon your heart, 
and racks you with its varying tortures. 
To seCj you thus drooping under a 
misery, the keenest, perhaps, that can 
affect a youthful heart, — affects me 
deeply. But I do not write to insult 
you with my pity/* 

" I am about to leave Rushbrook 
for a few days ; it is possible that when 
I return 1 may be able to impart some 
decisive intelligence, which will con- 
firm or confute the rumours that have 
recently reached my knowledge, re- 
specting a person, I f^r jou have but too 
much reason to despise* In the mean 
time my dear Mary, do not despond ; 
and banishing from your mind all un- 



110 jmLvsioKi 

Becessary reserve, receive on his re- 

Mrti with your native frankness ; 

Yoar faithful and most affectionate 
friend, 

El St. Orvillb- 

«0h! Mr. St. Orville!" said* 
Mary; dropping his letter, and cc- 
vering her burning face with both her ' 
hands. It appeared as if he were pre^^ 
sent, and actually speaking to her of 
her unhappy attachment, so acute was - 
her first sensation of shame, at his - 
acknowledging that he was acquainted ? 
with it. 

After having read about the^twen- 
tieth time, the part wherein he men- 
tioned having heard rumours disad- 
vantageous to Darimont, she conclud- 
ed that St. Orvijle^, actuated by the 
warmest friendship for her, was goU^ 
in quest of inteHigencfe reSpee^jg 
him. 



Her gratitude for his kindiiess, . 
was checked by a disdain of her own 
weakness^ which had betrayed her 
measiness so far, as to prompt him ^ 
to this measure. But every sensatiott 
soon yi^ded t6 the anxious hope of 
hearing agaiiii of Doriraont. Any in- 
telligence, M it be of what nature it 
might, she felt assured would be a sa- 
tisfaction to her. 

She passed a-^ sleepless Bight in » 
imagining wh«t itr'wouM prove. Mr. 
St OrviHe's hint that reports existed ^ 
to his disadvantage^ appalled I^r* 
She did not, she could not flatter her*. ^ 
self with belieyiiig that she should heai . 
any thing.pleasant She rose in the ^ 
morning nm^freshed and agitated ; , 
tremulous and more than usually pale^ 
she attracted the grieved ohservatioa 
of her father; 

Do, my ^argfe^^' said be, " do 
ga aiui spend tlte day with Mist Beau^ 
tamt We jhall have no idief ki St. 
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Orville's company, therefore try and 
pass a few cheerful hours with her.^^ 

Cheerful !" said Mary, fixing 
on her father's face a look so full o£ 
woe, that unable to support its ex- 
pression, he turned away to hide hi» 
emotion. " My dear father !" she said 
hastening to him and pressing hep 
cheek to his,^. she kissed away the falU 
ing drops. 

" To see you thus, Mary," he said 
is worse than death to me ; my owtt 
sorrows are acute ; but your's,. my 
child unman me wholly.*' 

" I will be all you can wish-^l 
will go to Miss Beaumont — aay where 
— but da net weep for me, my dearest 
father — shall soon be happy again : I 
fwn happy, if you will be so too:" — and 
she smiled through the tears that filled 
her eyes. 

la the present state of her mind^ 
even the society of Miss Beaumont did 
not offer itself ia a desirable view j—^ 
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Ilut to yield to her father's wishes she 
would have made a much greater sa- 
crifice. She fouad Mr. Arnold with 
Miss Beaumont ; and her spirits being 
much dejected, she excused herself 
from remaining, alledging indisposi- 
tion, for -.vhich she would try the spe- 
cific of a walk. 

She sauntered in the garden more 
than half an hour, but Mr. Arnold still 
remained with Miss Beaumont 

The idea of Dorimont forcibly pre- 
vailed in . her mind. She persuaded 
herself that Mr. Arnold was commu^ 
nicating some of those rumours Mr. St 
Orville had alluded to, to Miss Beau- 
mont. 

She was at last gratified by ob- 
servinor Miss Beaumont and Mr. Ar- 
nold walking from the house, and, 
havins: continued their conversation a 
few minutes longer, Mr. Arnold de- 
parted. Before Miss Beaumont could 
reach the house, she was joined by 
Mary. 
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What a long visit Mr. ArAoltf 
has made you/' 

Yes my love he has;" 
Once or twice I was upon the 
point of coming in^ but! perceived he 
was not gone.'* 

" He did stay ai very long time/* 
was the only reply ; and Mary beliBV- 
ed'she wa» mii^taken' ik her conjec- 
tUte^ Deliberating, and he^itabifitg;^ 
till the rttotiieart, ibi^ niiQdiag any. diraet 
enqahry npoatlm snbjlot^ wim pdist^ she 
eftdoaimaoed to aubandon it entiveirfj: . 
and: to' pvesetiiie. s^c ai|>p^raifeiiMee 
cDin|)osnre» 

Miss. Beaumont observed an iA^ 
creased appearance of languor and de-*- 
jection in Mary ; and ai» the afternooa < 
was fine, she proposed that they should ^ 
repair to a rural kind of temple in Mr. 
St Otville's grounds^ and there drink- 
tea. 

The place itself had no charm of 
novelty to attract either of them ; but^ 
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the mind that sincerely desires to be 
amused, and to regain its tranquillity, if 
unhappily it be lost, will eagerly snatch 
at every object, however trifling, that 
ptonaises to aid its wishes ; and Mary 
forced herself to accede to this prope-- 
sal. 

It had always been a gratificaftioB 
to her, to observe the respect with 
x^hioh the poor inhabitants of Rush'- 
htOfolk greeted IMiss Beaumont^ wben^ 
ever she made her appearance emwg 
diem* 

It' WM not nwer^Iy from liberal do*^ 
nations tAat she had gained- their res- 
pect, for her income only admitted of 
a limited benevolence ; and she often 
forebore to exercise the privilege with 
winch St. Orville had invested her, of 
resorting to him when any caseof dis* 
tress required pecuniary relief, because 
only to bint at it, was to ensure imme^ 
diate assistance ; and she revolted from 
making frequent claims ifpon a boun-^ 
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ty which was, on all occasions^ as opefr 
and large as donor's generous heart. 

But Miss Beaumont had won the 
love of her |DOorer fellow beings by en- 
tering into their eases^ — their sorrows, 
— their misfortunes, — their prospects, 
— ^by alleviating the pains of sickness 
by medicine and nourishment ; — by 
training the young in the paths of vir- 
tue ; by speaking to the aged of hope^ 
of comfort, and of a blessed world 
hereafter. 

She knew them all familiarly ; 
and a sweet, benevolent smile of love 
beamed on Mary's face, as she watch- 
ed her in her walk through the village 
stopping at one door to ask after a pa- 
tient ; at another, to know if Sally or 
Mary had got the place they were 
seeking ; and hoping they would be 
good girls, and remember the pain it 
would give her to hear they had for- 
jgotten what she had taught them. 

" And how is your mother, little 
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Hannah?'^ or, ''how do you do little 
Johnny? and I suppose you must hat© 
a pennyj sir, for saying your lesson s6 
well, last Sunday were among many 
more of her questions and observa- 
tions ; insignificant enough, unques* 
tionably, but endeariug to the little 
rosy, smiling children, who perpetual- 
ly intercepted her path with a rustic 
curtsey, or nodding bow, infinitely 
more grateful to a heart like good 
Miss Beaumont, than the bending, 
cringing, sweeping civility, with which 
the votaries of fashion so gen teely greets 
and despise one another. 

Mr. St. Orville's residence was a 
handsome, modern built mansion, si- 
tuated on the spot where the country 
seat of his ancestors had stood for many 
generations ; but which haying befen 
found in a state of decay, Md been 
pulled down, and the present building 
erected. 

• It was embowered iti- tihie fdlag^ 



of the iDDumerable trees which St. 
Orville, with a feeling of veneration 
for these relics of his ancestors, would 
never suffer to be cut down, merely to 
afford a view of his house to passen- 
gers. 

When any one expressed surprize 
that he did not open a pros^pect to the 
road, if it were only that persons might 
Icnow there was an tilegant msmsion 
hidden in these sombre shades, he was 
wont to say, 

am happy in shewiiig my friends 
the inside qf my house, which I shall 
always hope to make better worth see« 
ing Uian the (Hitside. After th^m, I 
hold these VQniBrable trees as having top 
gri^ta. claim to my love and protec-^ 
tion^ to sacrifice them for the sake of 
letting the world know (which cares 
very little about it) tibat one Mr. St 
Orville lives here.** 

The house was surrounded by 
eyery eoibQUishw^t, wibioh qature^ 
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eorreoied by td^te, could, in a small 
^mpass, assemble together. Here 
were lawns and shrubberies ; and green 
houses^ and hot-houses, and tish ponds 
>*-^and all the other appurtenances to 
the dwelling of the great man of a vil- 
lage. 

Though no person who had passed 
an.hour in St. Orville's company, would 
have ^traced in the dignified, but un«* 
^suming demeanour which spoke 
only the gentleman, the proprietor of 
an estate of some thousands a year. 

It was rare to hear him speak of 
his house, his grounds, or any of ihis 
possessions ; indeed, there were few 
persons who made less use of .the ^pos-^ 
sessive pronouns in their conversation 
than Mr. St Orville. 

Not like some mushroom claim- 
ants to distinction, who having risen 
by a lucky chance, or thriving specu- 
lation, suddenly spring out into ieon^ 
sequence, by spending theif mmey^ 
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i&uch faster than their forefathers were 
able to earn it ; and dashing into all 
the extravagance of their superiors, 
imitate their follies with their vices, 
wanting but the discretion of carrying 
blf their newly acquired dignity with 
the easy air of those who have been aCc- 
customed to it, because they fancy they 
can only obtain the notice they pant 
for, by making themselves and all that 
appertains to them, their constant 
theme. 

Mr. St Orville was no upstart. 
In whatever line of life his lot had been 
cast, he would always have been re- 
spectable , for all his qualifications en- 
titled him to respect ; and improved 
by the dignity with which the fortune 
and education of^a gentleman had en- 
riched them, they combined to form a 
rare character. A religious man, with- 
out austerity, of fortune, without osten- 
tation; — of talent, without conceit ; of 
education withou t pedantry ; of pep- 



J»£LUSION. li^l 

soDal beauty without vanity.— rWhat 
were his faults then ? 

He had faults, and one of them 
what, many persons would account a 
very grea^one. From a child, his be- 
getting sin was obstinacy. He was 
firm, almost stern against those who 
offended him. His displeasure for 
trifling errors might be averted ; but 
his contempt was hardly to be endur-* 
ed. His indignation was never to be* 
overcome. 

On entering the grounds every 
thing looked cheerful around them ; 
all objects, animate and inanimate 
bespoke the benevolence of the owner's 
heart. 

They proceeded to the library, 
whence Mary wished to borrow a book ; 
every where in the room the traces of 
St. Orville's taste and disposition re- 
mained. 

*Fhe books he had been reading 
before he l^ft home, were upon the 

VOL. II. o 
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table ; Mary took up one of them. 
Through every page, some mark of his 
discriminatiog judgment, or delicate 
laste was visible : perticular lines and 
passages that had pleased* him^ were 
pointed out by pencil marks^ and here 
and there a marginal note. A bible 
and common prayer book were among 
the number. They were his mother's 
present, as appeared by the address, 
♦*To my dear son Edmujod St. Or- 
ville, from his affectionate mother, as 
the best gift she can bestow upon 
bkn/' 

Justly did Mary appreciate the 
ve»eration which St. »Orville entertain- 
ed for these relics of a . mother he had 
loved and honoured for one and twen- 
ty years of his life ; whose widowed 
age he had comforted ; and, under 
heaven, assisted to prolong, by dutiful 
attention : and whose memory was yet 
Ba deal* to him, that he never named 
Iker without a starting tear. 



She turned frCM thefse sacred memen« 
ttf s^to look at picture, taken when he 
vtns about Iwcfnty. He still retained 
a striking resemblance to it, tbotrgh 
the mellowing hand of time had stolen 
something from the fire and spirit <rf 
the piercing eye. The same bene^ou 
lent smile, blended with a majesty df 
expression, which eteH as ac yotith was 
the prevailing chftractet of his face. 

" I never look upon this ddwrte* 
nance, either in the original (tf 
^opy," said Mary^ ^^but I tfcink of 
Hamlet's^ dfescrifitioft of Mfif farther^ 

" A combination and a fmm indeed^ 
^ Where e^erj God did seem to set- his seal. 
To giye the world assurance of a maa 

Mrss Beaumont, who had been 
fcnsyin^ herself m plucking the dettd 
leaves from the plants hi the virttttda, 
turned round when Mary addressd her, 
and after contemplating the picture 
for some minutes, 

o2 
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" One would suppose/' she said, 
" that the original of that picture could 
never know the misery of disappointed 
affection/' 

' "^nd has he ever known it 
asked Mary in astonishment, for she 
hs^ never heard a rumour of Mr. St, 
Orville's attachment to any one. 

" It is now many years since the 
circumstance occured, and every thing 
3:elating to it has long been buried in 
oblivion." 

" Can you tell me any thing about 
it?" said Mary, whose curiosity was 
powerfully awakened. 

With a view of beguiling Mary of 
some of her sorrow, Miss Beaumont 
proceeded to communicate what she 
knew respecting the affair, when they 
had reached the rural retreat whiUietr 
t^ey immediately repaired. , 
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CHAP* TIT; 



^'Mr. St. Orville/' said Miss 
Beaumont, lived with hifi mother till- 
the time of her deuth^ md m iReatim- 
aWe son he proved, aa I have often 
beard her, with the warmest affection^ 
observe. 

The summer after she died, a 
lady of the name of Villiers with her 
daughter, was on a visit to Mr. and^ 
Mrs. Norton, then living in the house 
which now belongs to Mr. Arnold.^ 
Mrs. Villiers was the widow of a cler- 
gymaa, aad left with a very small for^ 
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tune far the support of herself and her 
daughter. During his life, they had 
mixed in the first circles of fashion, 
which had given a polish and elegance 
of manner, that, added to the capti- 
vating graces of her person, rendered 
Miss Villiers one of the most fascinat- 
ing of women. She was past the first 
bloom of youth, but not of beauty ; she 
was near four and twenty ; and it was 
a subject of surprize to every one who 
saw her, that she had remained un- 
married till that age. 

When I tell you, that to her 
other natural and acquired endow-, 
ments, she united a perfect skill and 
knowledge of music, you will not be 
aatQuished that Mr. St. Orville, then 
a very young man, should fall serious^ 
ly in love. 

I was in company with them the 
first time they met. It seems to me 
but as yesterday. I sever saw any 
one so attractive, so truly beautiful as 
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Miss Villiers that eveuing appeared. 
JMr^ St. Orville was evidently very 
moeh pleased with her ; and she seem-- 

. ed to foe equally so with him. As he 
\yas in the possession of an ample for- 
tune, and able to please himself in a 
matrimonial connection, she, appar- 

* ently a woman formed to win the heart 
of^y maa, it wa^ probable that in 
the course of a summer's intimacy, aa- 
attachment would be formed betweetv 
tliem. 

ItivM formed, aad very speedily^ 
ibr in less than a month| preparations^ 
were talked of for their nuptials. Re* 
port, however, as usual, had somewhat 
overstepped the mark. Mr. St Ors* 
ville was an accepted admirer, but the 
marriage was not immediately to take 
place. 

Mr. St. Orville really was going 
to be married !" said Mary. 

You can scarcely credit it I see 
Mary > but it was soon confirmed to 
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rae ; for about six' weeks after I had 
first seen them together, Mr. St. Or- 
ville called upon us^ We were not 
then on such intimate terms of friend- ' 
ship as we are now, but we were suf- 
ficiently acquainted to admit of my tak- 
ing the liberty of congratulating him 
upon the intelligence I had heard.'*' » 
And how did he behave ?" en- ' 
quired |Mary.— *^ Not with any silly 
embarrassment I dare say.*' 

" Far from it — his eyes sparkled 
wfth pleasure, and he thanked me in 
the warmest manner, for being inter« 
ested in his welfare.'" 

" I consider myself a happy man^ 
Miss Beaumont," he said, ^' that so 
early in life, I have been able to form 
a connection, which I trust, and be- 
lieve, will reflect credit on ray choice. 
In the present state of affairs," he con^ 
tinned, with a smile, but without any 
silly embarrassment, as you say, Mary, 
— " I know that you cannot have an (^-* 
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portunity of judging of my dear Ellen's 
merits; but in the course of a short time, 
I iope you will find, that the same 
blessed hour which gives me a wife, 
will give to you also, a valuable and 
sincere friend/' 

" Good Mr. St, Orville ! bow 
like the man T' said Mary. 

" He then entered into his pros- 
pects and intentions with the most can- 
did familiarity : and spoke of the joys 
of domestic life — *'to which," said he, 
" I have always looked forward with 
delight; but believing that I should 
be more fastidious in my choice, than 
I ought to presume to be, 1 have hi- 
therto considered all felicity of that 
kind, as at a distance. I might have 
searched the world over, before I 
met with a woman so exactly formed 
to my taste, and wishes ; nay more 
than answering them ; for, as I have 
always directed them to her possess- 
ingmental^ rather than personal charm? 
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the possibility of meetings with anyone 
uniting such perfect beauty as my El- 
len's^ to the graces of her matchless 
mind. But I am like all enthusiasts^*^ 
continued he, " I fancy every one must 
see with my eyes, and be as fond of 
hearing nonsense, as I am of talking 

^ I should imagine his feelings 
were at that time, the most rapturous 
he ever experienced,*' said Mary. 

^ I certainly never saw him so 
animated befi>re," replied Miss Beau- 
mont. 

Had you seen the fedy, often?*^ 
" I frequently met her and Mr. St; 
Orvillejwalking together. She always 
welcomed me with one of her bewitch* 
ing smiles. There was an urbanity 
and gentleness, together with a style 
of conversation and sprighliness which 
was quite inestimable in Miss Yilliers. 
Nor was it only hj these puperficiat 
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blandishments, that she won the at^ 
tachment of Mr. St. Orville. She ap- 
peared to possess the more intrinsic 
virtues of th^ heart; and in entering 
into all his plans for the benefit and 
eomfort of his tenants^ and poor de« 
pendant^ she beeame doubly endeared 
to him." 

Yotr have sometimes &ncied 
that he never could be in love-^but 
had you seen him as I have/ when I 
chanced to eneounter them in their 
walks, you would no longer make it a 
subject of doubt. I remember one 
morning in paa'tkmlar, when I was 
wandering in the grounds, I observ- 
ed them^ near this very spot. They 
were sitting on that bank, under the 
weeping willow. The intervening 
trees hid me from their view, and 
I could not forbear to avail myself 
of the op|K>rtunity of witnessing the 
happiness that both seeuM^d to partis 
cipate. 
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With one arm encircling her waist 
he was reading to her that beautiful 
passage from Thomsotfs Spring, be- 
ginning, *But happy they the hap- 
piest of their kind.' Continually he 
paused to look upon her, with an elo- 
quent expression of countenance which 
she as ardently returned ; it was a ptc- 
ttire of perfect felicity— 1 could have 
gazed upon them for hours : but the 
idea that I was stealing upon their re- 
tirement, recalled me to the propriety 
Of leaving them to enjoy it, free from 
intrusion. 

I saw nothing of them for more 
than a month after that period ; at the 
end of which time, I was astonished to 
hear from our servant, that Mrs. Vil- 
Hers and her daughter had left Mr. 
Norton's, ^all in a fluster,' as she phras- 
ed it, and slie added^ ^ that people said 
the wedding was put off between her 
and the young 'squire/ 

You may suppose I did not givB 
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implicit credit to the latter part of this 
intelligence ; the former I found to be 
undoubtedly true. Ihifing the suc- 
ceeding fortnight, strange rumours 
reached me that something had occur- 
red to postpone, if not totally to pre- 
vent the marriage. 

How ever, every thing I heard was 
so vague and unsatisfactory, that 1 
could place no dependence upon the 
truth of any circumstance, but that the 
Villiers's were actually gone, and that 
Mr. St Orville kept very much at 
home^ and appeared truly unhappy. 

One nfnorning about this time, I 
was surprized to perceive him walk- 
ing towards our house ; as I was told 
he shunned the sight even of the do- . 
mestics. I was alone when he enter- 
ed. His fine x^ountenance was greatly 
changed since last 1 saw him ; instead 
ot the rapture, which then illumined it^ 
a stern expression of unhappiness and 
vdisdaia was predominaat'' 
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He accosted me not with his usual 
warmth ; but with a stateliness which 
would have vexed me, under the idea 
thatlhad unintentionally offended hiip^ 
had 1 not known that it was the effect 
of mental uneasiness. He made a few 
jQommon enquiries after my mother and 
myself, and said that he should not 
have absented himself so long, had he 
not been extremely unwell. 

I expressed my sorrow to hear it 
You are very kind Miss Beau-^ 
m(Hit,'' said be — and he appeared to* 
be struggling for composure, to speak 
of his misfortunes. 

At last he thus continued 

" When last we met, my good 
Miss Beaumont, I w^, as I believed^ 
about to be bappy — ^but I have beenr 
disappointed,-— 1 will not say cruelly 
disappointed^ because 1 merit it^ for 
idolizing a frail human hek^ to a de^ 
gree of impiety.'' 

His fortitade coidd raaiwely sua^ 
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tsitk him against the pressure of his 
softer feelings — and he was compelled 
for a few minutes to be silent. When 
hiB voice attained sufficient firmness, 

" You have probably heard/' said 
iie, "that the prospects to which 1 once 
looked forward — are alLannihiiatedP^ 

With sincere regret 1 assured faiiB 
of the pain it gave ttbe to understand 
Ihey were. 

" I pass over the pain 1 have suf- 
fered from rained hopes, Miss Beau-* 
mont, — but 1 have been insisted, m»« 
daai — 1 have -been duped : n^st base- 
ly duped. But 1 beg your pardon for 
my violence — it is past— I had not 
mentioned a <;ircumstance sa degrad- 
ing to me, aud so little worth intrud- 
ing upon yoirr attention, h^ not your 
kmd interest in my better fortune, de- 
manded that you should know the re^ 
sulbftom me. Every thing is ended^ 
my kind fri^d — ajid n^w we will dis- 
miss th&ioeaBecliBOBj of it for ever/^ 
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" He mentioned it no more ; nor 
have 1 since heard his lips pronounce 
the name of Villiers/' 

" And did yoa never hear the 
cause of their separation?" said Mary. 

" It reached my Jcnowledge some 
time afterwards. It appears, that on 
going one morning to pay his accus- 
tomed visit to Miss Villiers, Mr. St. 
Orville was astonished to find her in 
earnest conversation with a young man 
who was on horseback at the door. 
He distinctly heard her say. 

" Only wait Henry, and I will ex- 
plain all.'* 

" Ellen," he replied, I will not 
leave the place >trll my enquiries are 
satisfied." 

" Pray do ! — I beg o{ you ! — I 
beseech you !" — and her distress was 
too visible to Mr. St. Orville, to admit . 
his remaining neuter on the occasion. 

He addressed himself to the gen- 
tleman, whom I will call Henry, with 
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that dignified air of authority which 
he so well knows how to assume when 
displeased. 

"I presume upon the intimacy 
with which this lady honours me, sir, 
to request you will npt cause her un- 
easiness' by remaining here in opposi- 
tion to her wishes/' 

" You are Mr. St. Orville, I pre- 
sume, sir 

St Orville bow^d. 

" Then sir, I have^nly to remark, 
that I believe I shall find no difficulty 
proving my intimacy with this lady^ 
to be of a date anterior to your'a ; and^ 
as to the nature of it, a short expla- 
nation I fancy, will ^oblige you to con- 
fess, that it authorizes quite as much 
presumption on my side as on your's.'* 

Mr. St. Orville was, in a manner, 
thunderstruck ; especially as Miss Vil- 
liers who stood. by in the greatest agi- 
tation during this dialogue, gave no 
gigns of indignation at this gentleman's ^ 
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f^tatement ; neither did she attempt 
any contradiction of it. She made use 
only of repeated entreaties to Henry, 
to leav^ her for a little while, and 
every thing should be explained/' 

Mrs. Villiers now came to her 
daughter's assistance, and wiili all the 
address which her knowledge of the 
world supplied, she besought Henry 
to dismount, and walk in, as she wish* 
ed to speak to him. But probably 
thinking that he should gain but little 
satisfaction in an interview with either 
mother or daughter, he applied to St, 
Orville, who standing by, almost mo«- 
tionless from the effects of surprize, 
suspicion and displeasure. 

Henry was extremely distressed ; 
but addressing himself with politeness 
to Mr. St. Orville, 

Will you allow me sir,'' he said, 
" to request a private interview with 
you- My motive in asking it is not 
trifling, but one which concerns you 
equally with myself," 
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Again both the ladies clamoufed 
their entreaties^ .that he would bave 
patience, and come in, and hear wheit 
Mrs. Villiers had to say. 

But Mr. St Orvilk at once si- 
lenced them. 

"I know not ^'ho you are, sir," 
said he, but I presume that an ac- 
(yiaintance of a very peculiar nature, 
subsists between you and these ladies. 
For all our sakes, it is necessary that 
this mysterious appeariance should be 
done away. I am ready at this moment 
tp attend you wherever you please ; 
and in return for any commuuicati<Hi 
you make to me, I shall be equally 
disposed to be ^^andid towards you." 

Henry dismounted immediately : 
r and in defiance of Mrs. Villiers' assur- 
ance to Mr. St. Orville, that he would 
l)[e deceived in what he heard," and 
Ellen's, that " her conscience acquitted 
her of having merited Mr. St.Orville's 
gus{Hcions," they retired into the gar- 
deii>wbef e St Orville heard a tale that 
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for a tiine dissipated all his prospects, 
and destroyed his hopes of happiness. 

I have been anticipating what 
it would prove/' said Mary, "ever 
since the introduction of this equestrian 
liero. I suppose he turned out a for- 
mer lover of Miss VilHers 

" Your conjectures are right ; afte^ 
they had been walking more^han an 
hour, during which time^ Miss Vrlliers 
and her mother were closeted together 
in deep consultation, Mr. St. Orville 
and Henry returned to the house. St. 
Orville's countenance was deadly pale ; 
but his indignation supported him^ 
and he retained his^self-K^ommand. 

Mrs. Norton only was in the dining 
room when they entered ; Mrs. Villiers 
and her dauffhter, remained still in 
conference up stairsi 

" Will you be so obliging, Mrs. 
Norton/' said Mr. St. Orville, ''as to 
request Mrs. Villiers to favour me with 
five minutes conversation ? Mrs. Vjil- 
liers, if you please. I particularly re* 
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xpxe^t that Miss Villiers may not ae- 
<5ompany her mother." 

A great deal of hesitation follow- 
ed from Mrs. Villiers, and more than 
one message, purporting that she 
would write to Mr. St. Orviile/'— 
" that she would see him in the after- 
noon,'' — and as a last resource, " that 
she was very much indisposed, and not 
«qual to conversation.'* 

But she was little acquainted with 
Mr. St. Orvillo, if she supposed any 
of these frivolous e:s:cuses would avail 
against his fixed determination. 

In return to the two first mes- 
sages, he sent word, " that a letter 
would answer no purpose whatever,'* 
— that the afternoon would be much 
too late,'' — and as for the last, he re- 
quested a piece of paper, on which he 
wrote, " that he wished Mrs. Villiers 
to be assured with all possible respect, 
that his resolution was to see her ; and 
that if her indisposition pre^^ented any 
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conversation just at present, ft would 
compel him to introde upon Mr. and 
Mr». Norton's hospitality till she reco- 
vered ; for that it was not in the power 
of any circumstance but death, to re* 
move him from the house, till she had 
acceded to his wishes/' 

Henry remained by his own and 
Mr. St Orville's particular desire, 
to be present at the interview, to 
which, at last, Mrs- Villiers consent- 
ed. 

When she entered, she endeav- 
oured to assmoe much dignky afnd im- 
portance; but St OrviMe's manner 
snbdued all efforts of tiiat kind. He 
cut short every observation that wias 
foreign to the purpose, and ioterrnpted 
her in a pompous harrangue, in which 
she was expressing a strong opinion 
that " Mr. St. Orville, had not acted 
life a gentleman, in listening to any 
insinuations to her's or her daughter'* 
discredit, from a person he knew 110^ 
thing of.'- 
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That IS my concera, madam/' 
replied St. Orville, " I admit that I 
know nothing of this gentleman, but 
you do 1 believe, lask you, in his 
jiresence, whether you do not know 
him?" 

^ She hesitated— * 1 certainly have 
seen him before/' 

" Seen me before ! — good heavens 
Mrs, Villiers !" 

Have patience sir !" said St Or- 
ville — " 1 have a few more questions ta 
ask of this lady, which she will do her- 
self and me the justice of answering 
with candour. You admit, madam^ 
that you have seen this gentleman be- 
fore ; you will also allow that the si- 
tuation in which 1 have recently stood,^ 
in respect to your family, [requires that 
1 should be informed in the most un- 
equivocal manner^ whether his ac- 
quaintance with your daughter, is not 
of a similar nature to mine? — Whether 
he is not her betrothed lover, madam ? 
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Whether 1 am not deceived ? — Whe- 
ther he is not duped as well as myself 
— ^TlK)iigh betrayed into more warmth 
than he intended, St. Orville immedi- 
ately regained his self possession. 

But whatever are my injuries, 
Mrs. Villiers," he said, "it is not my 
intention to insult you with unmanly 
violence. All I ask, is your assent to, 
or denial of the truth of what this gen- 
tleman has advanced V 

" I ask this of you 'Mrs. Villiers, 
said Henry. *^ Will you deny, that 
when you came hither, I had been 
the accepted lover of your daughter, 
for many .months? Will you deny that 
she professed to requite my attachment 
by one as fervent on her side 
' "I beseech you sir, to cease," said 
Mr. St Orville, " We only wait this 
lady's answer, if any, indeed, be ne-^ 
cessary ; if her silence be not the most 
dreadful confirmation of all you have 



Mp&. ViMfiers was iu the greatest 
tt^itdtioQ ; she knew not wlmt to 
^do. She ye^ftestedf Mr. St. Orvi)U 
l# speak wifk her privately. 

Bert he would ffot ccmmnt to it^ ^1 
gaTe a deetsrre Mswcr, m the pfe* 
of Hettry, to the aecwatiotfs Im 
htOBght against her amd M ms Villiei^. 

At length, iw a vbiee so h>w, i« 
was searcety aadfUe, she saidi, I be- 
Ifcrre there may l^e Mme truth in wha« 
be hM advanced ; — bat tieri^ i& a 
«itst»k€,— 

eil St. Orville, ^Hhat ther6 k 
Iffoth in. it. I am ine^fpi^siffhly obliged 
tc^yw, sir; whatever niy Mfferitfg# 
are^ tl«y will be greatly iricrefaised by 
the recotiectSon, that yow have expert-^ 
€nced tmeasiness throogk my roeaiyis^.'^ 
And without attending to the expoMtl^ 
lations of Mr». Villiws^ or onee nam- 
ing her daughter, he rushed du# of the 
hmse. 

VOL. II. . M 
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As to whftt passed between Mrs:^ 
Villiers^ and JJenfy,. ! Uaow nothings 
He wa^ a; young man of Iwadsome 
person, and preposessji^g iDi^jQners^bul; 
0f9niaU fortune^ 09 which e^wjunt Mrs. 
YiUierd^ha/l .disapproved of the <;on- 
ii^l^oc^ Jgut thoiigh Miss Villiers v^as 
i)inder:a po^i;tive engagement to hino^ 
y^hen she was first introdpced to Mr. 
St .Orville, her mother did not hesi-- 
late in persuading her to accept the 
offer of the richer. V>ver, but at the 
same time instructed her to contrive 
and ^eep the other at . a distance ; 
gradually brea|(ing with him, by writ-r 
ing lesa often, till her marriage with 
Mr. St.:Orville was actually, solemniz--' 
^d ;.^wjbien the rest eoujd be managed 
with a little address, for Henry was a 
mere nobody at ftl),r— not worth a 
thought." 

Is it possible jany woman, could 
Ije such a wretch," said Mary. 

It was very possible, and very 

jtrue/* 
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" But Miss Villiers— had she no 
tguakns conseience in acting thus ?^' 
' None as to the end; though she 
did not quite af^rovie of the means^ 
She agreed with her mother in think-* 
ing she had done a very foolish thing 
in entangling herself into an engage- 
ment with a young man in Henry's si*^' 
tuation ; and had no doubt that her 
felicity , would be more complete as 
the wife of a man with a few thousands 
a year> than a clergyman's with but a 
few hundreds. But she considered it 
advisable to breaJ^ the connection be- 
fore she actually married ; although it 
were but the Wieek, or eveft day be-» 
fore ; " because," she said, it would 
look better to Mr. St Oryillo." 

/' I mustjconfess her delicate soru^ 

pies were much to be admired," «ai(i 

Mary. , . > - . 

I ''She continued, therefore, to carry 

on a Qopl kind of correspondence with 

Henry, which she meant should g?*- 
h2 
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dually lead ta the comnumciiitioQ, that 
as theiir pfospects weie, at best, of a 
V0iy diistant and imoertam nalnre, she 
bad, fer h^th ^ieir ^dk^y adcipted the 
resoltttim ^ ^ding the aequaiot^ 

^ Which deteMiiaatioa,'" said 
Haty^ mixed «p with a quantity of 
good wishea fer hi» evetlafiting felioHy^ 
aad profos«ioDS oi luncepe frieadsUp 
a»id eeteefii, i syppose $^ considered 
a genteel asd $i.tia&etory dismi;s« 

"^f^rotMlsily flike might But Hen^ 
f>y Nittg a yottog man ef a vioIcBt tem* 
pep, imd impatieiit under ppoyocatim^ 
liboibaad he waa not qaite so easily 
dismissed. jShe could Bot, with ali 
kelp cant^ieu, preVeat report from con- 
iieykig llfim some iatimation of what 
was passing at Rushbrook ; nor coakt 
4liy oantriyauee and eifoumspection 
fte^f&BA die eoase^a^ncea that en* 
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^ Did Any thing fUrUier transpire 
hatw^en h«r and Mr, Si OrvHle T 

He sarw ber no morew Tiie ad^ 

dear and cirontnstMitial ia tvmy part) 
UAt he eould ndt cbabt tbe bMeaeaa 
of ^ber oMimt la amWer to tke rc- 
paaliBd reqa^t9 of MrsL Yilli^a for 
aa mtervitW, ha Wrote deelraiag it i 
afld witbaiit ttMkkmg any coibntot apm 
her's or her daughtec's li^havioar^ be 
eaadaded by myiag^ that h6 isllould 
baliave bimadM* iiot cb^ citasaiitittg to^ 
but gk)ryiiig ia disbanour^ if ht coiildi 
Ibr a fl[ioment| eaterMiti taiy of jbii^ fitav 
ifeer Wifihei» dr aetpitiinenls with rti^pe^t 
%o a ludy, ^ho ootisidefed hor 4wa iv*^ 
tegtity and atia^er's hajj^piaess af ^mh 
triAiag import^ to it apfteared MiMi 
yUliers bad doae." Aftet which d^ 
elaratieoi the ladies took a ha»ty leHiva 
of Rushforook;' 

" Have they ever been heard $£ 
since 
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^*Mrs. Villiers is deadr Mis« 
Villiers, I regret to sayi has bee(n hesird 
ef in a manner not much tahw Credit. 
Mr. St. Orville has^ indeed, : reason to 
rejoicQ at his escape ; for her conduct 
as a married woman, has been so far 
from respectable, that she has to eon*' 
sider herself fortunatCi that her hus«< 
band's lenity has allowed her a separ^^ 
ate establishoaent, without any public 
exposure of her conduct' V - * 

" Then she did marry this Henry?'^ 

" No, she did not; You may sup^^ 
pose that in depriving her . of the 
splended establishment she was about 
to form, he was neyer to be pardoned.: 
From that moment she broke with him 
entirely ; for which her husband had 
the satisfaction of paying the whole of 
the fortune he received with her, in an 
aotioh which Henry brought against 
her, for a breach of promise of mar- 
riage." 

!.VWhom did she marry?" 
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''She married a man of fasbioir 
and Ibrtune ; hk being thirty y^rs 
dlder than herself, F suppose she did 
Mt oonsiderany objection." 

. Did Mr. St. Of ville appear af- 
fected by her marriage 

Not in the least ; in the first in- 
stant of disappointnient, his sufferings 
were very grtot^ and probably encreas- 
ed by his suppressing all expression of 
t&em» But his disposition is such,^ 
tirat he would have died rather than- 
have yielded any indulgence to his 
feelings. His paind is not sensible icy 
triviarl Impressions, consequently when- 
Uiey are made, they are not of a tem- 
porary nature.^' ^ 
Evening, mild and beautiful, stole- 
upon their solitude.' The little edifice 
whiere they were sittings stood upon 
an eminence. The tide river of the 
towniof D— was visible through the 
trees : ' the mooD-beatns played upoa 
its surface^ and here and there upon 
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white sail floating in the breese. The 
water which meandered throngli the 
grounds, ju»t before the temple, fell 
over a rocky kind of bed, and with ita 
gingling sound, the sheep with their 
tinkling bells, and now and then Uie 
hnm of distant voices, jnst interrupt- 
ed the repose of the peaceful night 
Each jMooieDt as the shadows becarao 
stronger, the brtghtoMs of the moon 
Qttcreaaed in lustra Slealiiiig at fifst 
with faint unceftain tighl^ ehe eoHMi 
itt gradual spiendMr ; Aofc tiU evef y 
vestage of departing day, had iunk in 
shade and darknasfii^ did sbs pour the 
fotness of her beauty on the seem thut 
seemed to sleep beneath her pletrid 
rays. 

Mai7 ceased ta talk t she lesuMl 
i^i^st a pillar of the little buil^g 
and gave herself up to thoitght 

Miss Beaument was ateo silent ^ 
she was absorbed i» leofcing at Mary ; 
in wa*ehi*i^ the variation of her fiae^ 
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expressive face, and in breathing from 
her pious heart, a fervent wish that 
she might be the humble instrument 
of protecting her from the desolating 
power of sin and sorrow, and of lead- 
ing her in the paths of virtue. 

But they must leave their enchant* 
ing solitude ; for distance Mary 
had to walk, was not very trifling. 
Miss Beaumont aeeompanied her the 
greater part of the way, and, in taking 
Idavfi, expip^siH^ yvinh . t# s^ee her i|t 
the, 79(ion)ing^ wj^k FFRffiM 



h3 
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CHAP. VIII. 



The tiatne fistless ina(;tivitythslt mad^s 
the most trifling exertion irksomei;o 
her, occasioned Mary to protract keep* 
ing her engagement on the following 
day, till long after the hour when she 
knew Miss Beaumont would be ex- 
pecting her. It was with difficulty she 
subdued herireluctance to set forward 
on her walk. 

On arriving at Miss Beaumont's^ 
she found the parlor empty, and it was 
some time before her friend appeared. 
She jseemed to be uncomfortable, and 



reOlessr-^for having paid the saluta- 
tion of the day, instead of applying^ as 
usual, to- her morning oc<»]pation, she 
walked to the window-— sat down — got 
up again-^heur resunaed her seat^- ai^i 
gave such evident ^tokens of 'uneiasi^ 
ness, that Mary was convinoed an 
appearance disquietude rso unusual 
in the tranquil tdeportment of Miss 
BeaumontrWASvnot occasioned by any 
trifling cause. . 

. . " Thatis very pretty work yoii isife 
doing my love/' said she^ CQmingupitd 
Mary.'> • • . - ' 

: "jI am? very glad youiikerit^i for /I 
•am.working.itfoFyou.^' . r 

You are a sweet, obliging girh" 
atid affectionately leatiing h^r hand 
.upon Mary's shoulder^ Miss Beaumoi^ 
kissed her cheek — ^Mary pursued her 
•work^; and iMiss. jBeaumdnt retaining 
her attitude, continued to muse, and 
gazQvupon heTi earnestly * at last ^ 
^he spoke again. 
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Tjbat wi^ 9> long vi»tt 1^ Arr 
Mid juade me yesterday, idve/' 

Mary'a bemrt palpitated viol/ently. 

Mice BeaiHiiMt proeaeded rm^^ I 
Aink you nust wander wbat we foald 
£iid to talkabiMit?" 

Tb% palpitation encreased ; hut 
fihe only smiled, and «ast an encfitiiiipg 
look upon Miss BeauMont, who was 
reailly agiftated as she added, > 

" But perhaps you will wonder 
still mom when I^U you thmA we were 
taUpiig of you;'' 

The work was thrown down, and 
her Gomplexion varying every instant^ 
with the thousand 'emotions that rash^ 
ed tibron^ her frame. 

I knoH*/' idhe exdbimed ^ ^ I 
kaow, yoa wiere talking of DoriMoot 
afaor 

IM^s BeaumonVs aiienee wasoon- 
firmation. 

immediately restndning the im*- 
petuosity of her feelings^ Mary 



gers trembled so much, th^ fk» coiM 
scufwiy hoid im Mo^e ; due effected 
tefh^occupiod AYAlii it, aed so f«r mib- 
dtt^ ber impattonoe^tliat she madoao 
enquiries as to what had passed. 

%% WW »fmi^o€m»s ih%t «he should 
-rHGwr Mm Bfimmmtit a wo- 

man to trifle witfe feeliRgi «f aay 
otiQ ; oeitb^irdAdsbe SMka my useless 
fsarfAe ofMgrattiAg theiinpkaaaBtinr- 
teUigtnce slye kau^ Ao eommiuiicate^aiid 
urging Mary to hear it with patiende^. 

She had ia&Mrmatio]^ to unpart", 
which she knew no phiioso[Ay could 
depeive oftha pain it nM|st inflict upoa 
the feeluig miiid to^ '^hich it was to be 
addceaaedf. 

have gu#8«ed «ight^*^ she 
saki : we did speak of Mr. DOTimont 
— ^Mr. Arnold, seeing you with m^, mA 
believing m ^tiee to your ieelings^ 
you ought ia know Ihe veal situation of 
Mr. Dorimon^ told ne^ what I confess^ 
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^casioned me^^ no less surpfize, than 

iadigiiditioii.'- 

Something to Dorimont'^ disad- 
vantage ? said Mary - — but do not 
4ear to tell me, I will bev it- welt-^ 
will, indeed !*' 

" I must give you pitin Mary::*' 

Do not fear: no pain is equal to 
this torturing suspense/' 

You were supposing lately, in 
conversing with, me ^ on the subject 
that .Dorimont would matry ; I:. then 
differed from you ; but whit I have 
itiace heard, convinces me that^he will,^^ 
amd very shortly,'* i 

" Is it possible^?: peiPhaps he is 
married ? I seeit.aU.< ! he married !V 
" No ; not actually married, but 
he faa3;been ien^aged some months." 

. ^^ Sbme months ! good^heavens j 
can it :be; true ?" 

:^*^rhere can be ne doul)t of the 
truth of it, as he has^ written himself to 
Mr, Arnold to that efltect." . 
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Fqt a few momeuts Mary was sb- 
leBt. This information came like a 
dead weight upon all her senses. [But, 
every nerve trembling with indigna- 
tiea, she thus^ afclast^ vented her. ieel- 
ings. 

" This is well i 4his is indeed, the 
^finishing stroke !— O ! I amqaite hap- 
py ! quite' eagy ! do not feat* for me 
nofc, Miss, Beaumontw It would be de-* 
grading indeed if: I could waste anor 
ther though|> aboutbim:! — ^thria i»t-this 
is,"— an4 she co^ld not add what 
she wiiks clasped to the tenderest of hii^ 
msLU hearts, , and on Misi^ Beaumont^'s 
friendly bosom, she hid her &ce and 
audibly sobbed. 

" Be calm ! be calm, my child — 
do not agitate youB^el fin this manner. 
1^ ou do but deceive yaurseKif you fan- 
<^y the feebleness of human^iature cm 
sustain without a murmur^such a blow 
as thift."' . ' 

!M will lyyyl will indecd.'V 
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" Hush, hush, my love ; be quiet 
but a little while/ and come with me, 
up stairs/* 

" She led her to her apartment ; 
and comforting her witb words of love, 
and kindness, she at length, allayed 
the burst of anguish, that tore the heart 
of poor Mary. 

The natural enquiry who the lady 
was, llmt Dorimont way going to mai^ 
ry, was very urgeintly put 

But Miss Beaumont owAd not sa* 
tisfy her enquiries ; Mr. ArUotd had. 
not mentiraed her name ; but mepely 
spoke of her as a lady of Ibrtune, to 
whom Dorimont bad been engaged 
previous to his coming down mto <lie 
cowitry. 

' ^ Did Mr. Anold Betm awave 
tbftl eircmnstanoes of a particudar 
ime had passed betwew Mr. Dori- 
ment'aiid.meT' 

" Of course. It was his' priiiei^ 
pal indueeneiliaBMiKttmiiigtii^ sub- 
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jeetto me, to prepare you for my in* 
teUigttaee yaa mi^ bereafter hear of 
him." 

~ ^^Geod Qod \ «s if it were oot 
imoagh tiiat I should fuffer from the 
artful cenduct of this maos btit i mwl 
he the subject of pity aad ooatempt to 
werj one in the neighbourhood a 
bttrst of wrefcehadnesa here oveT'^ 
, ifheimed her. ^ 

You must not give way to this^ 
Mary, you must not indeed ; this is 
the result of pesskMi ; md of one thai 
you must conquer — it is excessive 
pride.*' 

Pride Oh, Miss Beaumont, 
I tie more buipitiAtted, wkOJfQ 
jeirt^ wore viie l" 

Yati we not abject or vile l ismK 
^ js^ and j'ou^Mjght to despise him," 
' ' 1 do dfispi^ him a yes, from my 
Tttytoiil" 

Aji»d Mary i^oke the tnitb. To 
know that she had pnly flbared with 
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another in his attachment! to IcnovT 
that at the very instant when shefanci^ 
ed him distracted with remorse for hisi 
conduct towards her, be was breath* 
ing out the perjured vows^-of* love ta 
one far dearqr to him !^ this was the 
pang that made all other pangs com«r 
paratively light! this was the wound 
that lacerating. !the. fibres of ei^ry pas-r 
sion^ produced anjntensity of miserj;^ 
for which^ like. Othello,. 

Id no place of 'her sou]^ could' Bht finS ' 
dlrop of 'patience.^ ' 

Hear me, Mary," said Miss 
Beaumont coming up to the chairy 
where sobbing with violence, her head, 
reclining on her arms, and tb^ rest of 
her person extended on the floor^ the 
poor enthusiast was indulging in many 
degrees beyond the luxury of grief | 
" hear me my love ! I feel for your dis- 
tress, more than Ixan describe 
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Her faltering voice confirmed the 
Itutb of her assertion. 

I make eveiy allowance for yon, 
-for I know, that just now your suffer^ 
ings must be ^ry ^reat. But, recatl 
to your mind^ my dear giirl, that a long 
indulgence of this ejctravagant wretch- 
edness, is worse than degrading to 
your feelings of delicacy ; it is highly 
sinful'and must be discouralged. Have 
you no claims remaining upon you 
that y6u are to waste your health^r*- 
your . spirits, — ^your thoughts, — and all 
your powers in unavailing despair ? — 
and why ;! — Because you are deceived 
wh^e you never ought to have placed 
your ^confidence ; for even before this 
last blow, vDorimont has given you 
sufficient cause-to think him devoid of 
integrity and honour ; and had his 
conduct hitherto been all you could 
have wished, you are now bound by 
every firm and upright principle to 
reprobate it Do you live so entire^ 
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ly for yourself, that the annihiTaticHic 
of a prospect, which was, at best,, 
but visionary, can reduce yon to such 
de<fN>ii<le»cy, that you reject eyecy 
thifig that remaiiifi. Have ytm not an 
affectionate iadier, who requires yoiit 
love and kind&ess ? have you no ^on^^ 
sideration ftur the grief it would 
aioti him, to see bis only ciitld {^iMg 
in misery"? have you no frimids to 
love? are all the social ties of natate 
absorbed in this one passion ^*>-^d 
voice assumed a tonet)f the groats 
est solemnity, as she added, HaVe y&H 
no higher <;lai«ns than these ? is there 
not a Being who for His own wise pur- 
poses, thinks fit to afflict you, and do 
yott rebel against his -chastisementis 1 
O ! rather take them as the blessings 
of a Heavenly Parent, who knows 
what is good for you, far better liwutt 
you do yourself But I will now leavi^ 
you ; not 1 hope to indulge in useless 
sorrow, but to summon to your aid, 



Mf^ry pressed her haad wHh ten^ 
d^nness^ and bathed it witk her 'team. 
^< Lfit ore but retarn home for a short 
my hesi friend^" she said^ ^ and 
wifesn next we meet, I will trf to bo'ali 
you Mrish/* 

Miss Beaumont embmoed her tea* 
derly, and yisetdedito hev wishss. She 
wofttldluLYeaocompaniedh^i^, butMinry 
so Qaraes% ea treated slie mmM mokf. 
that sfad atlenj^th^ tfaougkneliictaiilily, 
emsented to her depajitiag i^boi 

Ska saohided hersetfiaflmr oham^ 
bar as:S9on as sheieaebed home ; a^d 
endesfouved in sokiode to oalm kcf 
tuiaaltuoiia feelingSi Tba sAate of her 
imiid^ resembled tiie vague cenfasiofi 
wHk: Mdiich ideas present theauieiivea 
emfbe moment of wabiug, a^r sSeep 
kas for a time given a respite to thq 
sense of soaie recenkr and afflift^&Bg 
evettt. A btovir iwemed to feave been 
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fttruck at her hearts^ and to have foe* 
numbed every feeling that animated 
it. Then flashing across her memory 
came the recollection of the many hap- 
py hours she had passed in Dorimont's 
society.; the many, many times he 
kad pressed her to his bosom, and 
«eemed to clasp all that the world held 
dearest to him. 

"Seemed!" she repeated, ^^he 
did but seem then I^T-he loved me not } 
he loved me not I — Oh, Dorimont, how 
could y0u have the heart to treat me 
thus ! — ^1h>w could you !" Then she 
would clasp her hands, while tears and 
sighs, heavy, heart breaking sighs, im- 
peded the utterance of her words. 

it was dinner time before this ex- 
cess of agonizing passion had exhaust- 
ed itself To appear before her father 
such a spectacle of misery, was im- 
possible. She excused herself from 
seeing him till the evening. 

As reason gradually resumed some 
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|)OWer, she endeavoured to attain snf^ 
ficient strength of mind to rise superior 
to the weakness that had so long en-* 
slaved her. She reflected upon all 
Miss Beaumont had said to her in the 
mornings With the deepest contri-^ 
tion she acknowledged her fault : she 
bewailed.it with teiars of penitence. 

" Was Dorimont/' she repeated- 
ly asked herself;, "was he worth the 
anxiety he occasioned ? — He,' who 
must have acted the basest, the most 
deceitful part, either by heir, or by the 
woman he was going to marry \ how 
could he proffer tenderness and love 
when all 'his affection had been devoted' 
before ! faowvpcmldhe niock the warmth 
with which, she felt assured, .be must 
be loved, by returning fresh from the 
mniles of one woman, to repeat th& 
same perjuired protestations to ano- 
ther 

Pride, scorn, the deepest indig- 
jmtion filled her soul : but even in the 
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midst of theM severe einotkiM, Btmt 

i«rfs of tondeniess yfew mingled 

am. 

I mmt Mtthmk of kirn I*^ ftha 
stAd^^^ I vrttt not ! no^ from this hmr^ 
I take my eretlasling teore of every 
ranembraiice of Doffimoiit. I mtMb 
expect some bitfcen^s^ some ti5al«^ 
but for i^lmy wilfiil^fb(iliBh blmdness^ 
I am oontent to suffer — dmll forget 
Urn — { dbali yel be restored to hepp**^ 

M8S«" 

Her grief subsidkid under the 
jfWeace of her better judigmfiet. SIm 
remeined tittkhe evenm^ in tfte soli^ 
tnde of her* cbsriotkb^ i^ dbrie^ wk»2}% 
ebs 80Ugb% bijp devettLsstfapUeatlcai for 
siBpporti. to. feflif^ ber mind wifk 
pietyi 

lb vras nearly imh^ wben she hmt4k 
a gefttle tap lat hev^ dooc — she epeaed 
it — It was Miss Beaumont, whonr att'X*« 
iety, and real sympathry, had brafught 
to visit her. 
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She took the hand of Mary, and 
-gazing upon her with affection, sin- 
gled with woe, s^e was about to gpeajk^ 
but Mary, averting her faee, that Mm 
Beaumont's sympajthizing looks migH 
not soften her to any renewal of the 
grief she had now w well repress(f^d, 
in fi low, but &vm voice, o^qUresSiad her 
thus 

" I told you my dear friend, that 
when next we met, I would endea- 
vour to be every thing I ought to be. 
1 have been labouring to calm my mind 
— and by better thoughts and good re- 
solutions. I hope it is calmed. I have 
determined, through the assistance I 
have presumed to f4Miy for, that I will 
banish from my mind, every remem- 
brance of an unfortunate — here she 
faltered for a moment — " of my un- 
fortunate attachment ; — let us speak of 
him no more — and in a little time, all 
will be forgotten." 

" You have done well, my best 

VOL. II. I 
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love ! " said Miss Beaumont. Yotr- 
have acted as I hoped, and believed 
would act, if left to the dictates of 
your own good heart All will, as 
you say, be forgotten ; — all but the 
sweet remembrance which will cheer 
you to your latest hour, that you have 
been triumphant in the cause of du*' 

ly.^'^ 
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CHAP. IX,. 



Captain Berespord was for some days^ 
wholly confined to his room with en- 
creased illness ; and in the absence of 
Mr, St. Orville, now nearly a week, 
Mary sensibly felt how nauch hisi|xon- 
stant visits alleviated the trying scenesr 
w^hich almost constantly awaited her^ 
Sensible that his disorder was far 
beyond the power of medicine to re- 
medy, her father had so peremptorily 
refused to send for advice^ that greatly 
has she wished to do so, she ceased to 
nrge it She anticipated with the ut- 
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most anxiety, Mr. St. Orville*s return f 
not with the flattering hope which had 
hitherto actuated her expectation of 
seeing him, but because he was the 
long-tried, and valued friend, whose 
presence alone brought comfort with 

it- 
She wa8K)ne erening walking in 
the garden, when she perceived Miss 
Beaumont coming4;o join her — she has- 
tened towards her. 

" No better news to night, my 
Jove, of fyour good father V said Miss^ 
Seaumont. 

Mary shook her head. 
I have brought him some intel- 
ligence which I hope will give him 
pleasure i—Mv. St. Orville i« return- 
ed."— 

Thank heaven ! " exclaimed 
Mary ; — " it will, indeed^ be a plea-* 
sure to him — ^when shall we see him 
*^ He is but just returned." 
i t Miss Beaumont a|xpeaittd to 

I. 



Have somethifig more to communicate; ^ 
bat seemed embairassed how to in- 
troduce it. Mary observed it, and 
gneissed whence it arose. 

I know/* said^ she, thaf Mr. 
St. Orvitle, in kindness to me, left 
Rusfabreok, to seek intelligence of one 
who then interested me loo deeply/' 

She sighed heavily, she con- 
tinued ; ^^1 can now t«ar nothing to 
ii^erest me, respecting that |>erBcm.^ 
Mr. St. Orville, probably bfings c6ft* 
fiymation of' what w© have already 
heard of him/' 

She coold not wholly prevent a 
a Momentary sort of tremor, as Miss- 
Beaumont replied, He does/' 

But recovering herself, she said 
with the firmest voice, Will you 
Miss Beaumont, tell Mr. St. Orvilte, 
from me, that my heart warmly ac- 
knowledges his goodness to me : but ^ 
say, that nothing now occiipieA a sin- 
gle thought of mine, but the state of 
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my poorfather's health : tell him I airxi^ 
ously wish to see him ; but beseech 
him not to impute it to foolish reserve, 
that 1 do not revert to the past There 
is not u thought of my heart that I 
would hide from him^ but this subject 
I cannot — cannot bear ; it is death to 
me to think of it." 

Fearful of yielding to the frailty 
of her but just subdued passion, Mary^ 
tenderly pressing the hand of her friend, 
husried from her presence ; but not to 
her own reflections did she trust her- 
self ; she hastened to her accustomed 
station by her father's bedside. 

In the patient exercise of every 
endearing attention to him, we will 
leave her for a time ; and relate the 
particulars which St. Orville had ga- 
thered respecting Dorimont. 

In making his enquiries, he direct- 
ed himself to a lady, who resided near 
London, ^nd who, as he learnt from 
Mr. Arnold^ ww the nearest relation 
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Borimont had liviug. She was half- 
sister to his father ; and standing in so 
near a connection to him, she was,- as 
St Orville conceived, more likely to 
be informed of his real character and 
situation, than Mr. Arnold himself ; to 
whom, from many considerations, he 
did not chuse to address himself upon 
the subject. 

Mrs. Johnson (the name of this 
lady) was now a widow. .She was^ 
woman of plain and unaffected man- 
ners ; and in announcing himself as H 
persoa greatly interested in the en- 
quiries he considered it necessary 
make, respecting her nephew, St. Or- 
ville found no difficulty in . drawing 
from her, as correct an account o£ lu« 
general pursuits, character^ and for- 
tune, as he could desire. 

But when he touched upon the 
part he feared he had been acting 
towards a young lady of the highest 
merit, Mrs. Johnson sighed d^eply^ 
and with tears in her eyes^ 
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Ah sir?*' she said, "1 can easi- 
ly imagine what that poor lady may 
have suffered from his designing arts. 
My heart bleeds for her ! but, sir, she 
is not the only one, whose peace of 
mind has been destroyed by him." 

She here ceased ; but Mr. St. Or- 
ville, with eagerness, entreated her to 
be more explicit. 

She hesitated for some time ; but 
urged by his earnest request, and as- 
surance that she might rely upon bis 
honour, to keep inviolate, whatever 
she might communicate, she proceed- 
ed, but in a voice, frequently interrupt- 
ed by her tears. 

" 1 had a daughter, sir, a lovely 
girl as ever blessed a mother's wisheis. 
In the intercourse which, as relations, 
subsisted between her and Dorimont, 
iMlBt likely no idea of a stronger pas- 
sion thaa friendly affection would have 
cfntered her mind, had not DoHmont 
taken every opportunity of inspiring 



with iik>re ftrdetit sefitiments. He 
too soon succeeded. Poor girl ! how 
tenderly she loved him ! he knew she - 
did sir^ and when he left her to go into ^ 
the army^ she felt shesfadiild never-see 
him again ; rm did she. He left m ; * 
and at first we heard of him prfelty 
constantly; but e^^ery letter became 
shorter, till at last we never heard from 
him at all ; though we often had the 
inortificatton of learning from other 
people, how dissipated and extrava- 
gant a life he lead. Poor Julia in the ' 
mean while drooped, and dally be- 
<;ame worse in her health. I 4x*ok her 
to Bristol ; but it was only to bury her. 
She died there, sir, of a broken heart, 
if ever any Woman did.*' 

A flood of tears compelled her to 
pause; nor was St; Orville an un- 
moved spectaftor of a mother's grie£ 
His blood boiled within liirn to reflect, 

to how ignoble a itfJnd the peace of * 
, I 3 ; 
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one^ and the life of another charming 
woman had been sacrificed. 

" Oh fair, but thoughtless sex ! 
he could scarcely refrain from exclaim- 
ing, would you but pause a moment 
before you yield thg treasure of your 
hearts, to things so despicable as Do- 
rimont. Would you but strip the spe- 
cious form of its seductive charms, and 
view the horrible deformity of the mind 
how would you despise the feelings 
that impel you to pant for a union with 
vice.'* 

" Have you seen your nephew, 
madam, since that melancholy event 
he enquired. 

Lhave never seen him^ sir. I 
wrote to him after I had buried my poor 
Julia ; and enclosed some lines which 
I found in a drawer after she was dead« 
They were written but a few days be- 
fore her death; I remember when she 
had completed them, she took to her 
ibed^ and rose no^more ;'" and feeling 
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ibrker pocket book^ she took from it a 
paper containing the lines, over which, 
St. Orville shed a tear of sympathy, as 
Mary had done before ; for it is scarce- 
ly necessary to observe they were the 
same which Dorimont, with matchless 
assurance, had presented U> her pre^ , 
vious to his departure. 

Here we must devote a short time 
to that part of .Dorimont's history^ 
which has hitherto beenisuppressed. 

When Mr. Dorimont, sen. died, 
lie left his son ten thousand pounds ; 
but by viite time young Dorimontut*^ 
tained'the age of twenty-one, he :had 
trafficked, with Jews and money4iend*- 
ers, till the end of his minority might 
more properly be said to invest him 
with the power of satisfying demands, 
rather than» the^use of. his arriving at 
the possession* of any thing eke. 

- As his fortune was. mere than half 
of it devoted to this purpose, he had 
not much remaining for the support of 
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a life, which, indulgence from his era- 
die, had rendered dissipated^ — selfish^ 
—and extravagant. 

To enumerate the instances of 
honghtless profusion, particularly in 
his intrigues, in the prosecution of 
i^bich, the greater part of his time 
and money, were shamefully wasted^ 
would be endless. Suffice it to say, 
that his extravagance continuing, and 
his means of gratifying it^ diminishing, 
he found himself at three and twenty, 
compelled to make the appearance of 
a gentleman, not only without the a-* 
bility, but continually threatened with 
the prospect of arrest and imprison-- 
ment 

Personal vanity, which had ever 
been Im besetting sin, suggested to 
him the example of many of his asso** 
ciates, who in circumstances similar to 
bis o^n, had obviated all their difficul- 
ties, and ensured to themselves afflu- 
ence, and every eiyoy ment that nffiu- 
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ence brings with it, by marriage ; and 
at the same time that it suggested the 
experiment, it gave bim the most ua^ 
doubting confidence of success. 

There was but one objection to it, , 
— and that was not merely the repugn 
Bftnce, but the horror he felt at bied- 
tag himself in the^ ties of matrimony. 

His sen«ual^60ul depraved by the 
most degrading pursaits, was incapa«- 
Ueof estimattng4he value of domestic 
bonds ; too grovelUn^ itoo grossly set 
fish to look at any thing 4»iit : the losir 
of his liberty, and too impure to feei: 
the chaste delight rei^ulting fioom the : 
possession of a virtuous wife. 

His heart beat not with that ex- 
pansive nobleness of feeling, which . 
the man o( principle experiences,when[ 
he selects his bosom friend ; the com-^ 
panion of his life ; the partner of his 
joys, and sorrows ; and to whom, with 
'hmtBt pride, he exuHs in devoting 
liim«elf : whom in the faoa of God and 
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man, he claims as his own, by every 
-tender name in one,'' — ^his wife ! Ncft 
thus did Dorimont feel — ^he revolted* 
from a wife. Free and ungovemed^ 
he delighted to range through all the 
paths of lawless love ; always suscep- 
tible — £klways attached — ^always wish- 
ingy and seeking tb find some light a- 
musement of the kind wherever he 
went ; it was, indeed, a bitter struggle 
that he made, before he could yield 4o* 
the pressing urgency»of his impr^vi^ 
dence, and .Tefiolve to repair it, by the 
Mly meaaure he believed was left.— ^ 
Some months before he met with Mary 
Beresford,and when he was only wait^ 
ing for an opportunity of recommend- 
ing himself to :the first lady of fortune 
whocamein his wsiy,he fell in company 
with a Miss YaliHore, an heiress of good 
iamily. Chance Having particuliarly 
directed his attention to her, it saved 
him all unnecessary trouble in looking 
further; when he found she m9 in pos- 
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session of all he wanted. True to the 
libertine's creed, he believed he should 
be tired of any wife after a time ; it was 
not material, therefore, who, or what 



-Miss Valmore was the only child 
•f liord Valmore. She inherited a 
splendid fortune from her deceased mo- 
ther : in consideration of which circum- 
stance, Dorimont overlooked her total 
deficieiieyftn either tnental, or personal 
charms,- and her being ^^nore than ten 
years senior to him. She ^received His 
devoirs with all the^Dcouragement he 
desired; andva short time^flev his 
introduction, accepted ^tum upon .the 
footing of a lover. 

He hoped there would have bees 
no obstacle to a speedy union, as his ne- 
cessities for money became very press- 
ing. But there was something to be 
accomplished before he was quite ceF- 
tain of the lady ; not from any reluo* 
tance on her side, but on her father'^, 
who opposed the connexion. 
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Miss Valmore recommended to 
Ddrimont^ a temporary retreat ; as- 
suring him that he might depend upon 
her constancy; and as he believed the 
lady's person was very good security 
for her keeping her word, he took leave 
of her^and went on a visit to his friend 
Mr.' Arnold. 

Here he first saw the only woman - 
he really loved ; if love it could.be 
jcalled, which, in its most refined sense^ 
wttis built more upon the admiration 
her beauty excited, than 4;hose charms > 
of tender feeling, and exalted princi- 
ple, which formed the chief attrac-*- 
tioi:is of Mary Beresford.. 

His attachment to her, in the first 
instance, was nothing more than the 
customary pleasure he received from 
the sight of beauty ; and his attentions 
w^re of the same nature as those he 
had made it his practice to shew to 
every woman, whom he cotii^ide^ 
worthy of exciting them. 
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lieifoundjliowever, in the progress 
of his acquaintance with Mary, thdt 
with the sweet unconscious innocence 
in which every word and action be- 
trayed her attachment^ she possessed 
the power of exciting his affection to 
a greater extent than he could have 
believed possible. 

Imperceptibly he became more 
deeply enamoured ; still the selfish de-* 
sire of retaining her society, the toss of 
w^ch he feared must be the conse*- 
quence of his disclosing his real sitn^ 
ation, kept him from acting the part 
which honour dictated ; and thoifgh 
he knew he had not the power to fulfil 
the expectations he was conscious of 
having excited in her mind, he had 
not the magnanimity to disclose his 
engagement, and thus render her the 
poor justice of ending the suspense, 
with which he knew he was tortur- 
ing her. 

These were his sentiments on 
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finctiAg .that he was really attached to 
her. He loved, her ^ or rather, she 
pleased him in a high degree; and lov- 
ing himself far better than any^ being 
in the world, he 'wished to secure what 
constituted so great a portion of that 
self'^ delight 

In the intimacy he sought with 
her, their could be but one object in 
view, iu the eyes. of the world. B\A 
in the eyes of a y^ung novice of eigh^ 
teen, he believed some medium might 
I be found, which, under the specious 
name of friendship, would create aa 
interest sufficiently near, and deartbe- 
tween them, to atlew him all the pri«* 
Tileges of a lover, at the sameitime 
that it would afford a, safe retreat from 
tile wounding accusations which hej« 
broken peace, in the agony of neglect*^ 
ed love, might hereafter bring against 
hioou. Mary admitted his claims to her 
friendship, and met his affection with 
all the tender warmtb> whi£b^ in a 
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nind so youttg and ardent, was to : be 
expected, as the consequence of a dSrst 
. attachment. 

But Dorimont soon perceived the 
difficulties in which he had involved 
himself. To marry her, was not to be 
thought of. His love was not of a na- 
ture that prompted any change of con- 
duct, any triumph of principle over 
inclination, any^acrifice of selfish and 
debasing interest ; but her friendship^ 
her affection, her society were essen- 
tial to him ; and, acting only for him- 
self, he determined not .to part with 
them/ without making a strong effort 
to retain them. 

He hesitated long before he dared 
risk so decisive a step, as acknow- 
ledging to her his engagement to Miss 
Vaimore. By representing to her in 
terms. the>most calculated to work upon 
her feqlingS) the misfortunes which led 
him to this entanglement^ he hoped to 
be able tp extort from her a^promise of 
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conlinuifig lier friendship to him^ etemt 
after his ill fated union. 

But he protracted till the latest 
moment^ a measure which might be 
followe<l by complete failure. 

In the mean while he continued m 
languid sort of correspondence with 
Mis« Valmore, whose letters, after 
the first month of his stay in the coun- 
try, were filled with liints of suiprlm 
at his long visit tliere,— wi^ wishes tar 
see him ; — and at last^ ^ cume . a 4eiA^ 
site sitmncions to be with her on a dtiy 
she named^ as she had some intelli-^ 
gence to communicate, which she 
hoped he would consider very agreea- 
ble. 

As this intelligence, he made no 
doubt^ was that her father had been 
persuaded to consent to their marriage, 
he found it necessary to hazard all his 
future hopes with Mary, by confessing 
to her his real situation ; after making 
which acknowledgment, he intended 
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to set off immediately. He resolved 
|o trust every thing to the strength of 
Mary's attachment ; but fervent as he 
knew it to be, he also knew that he 
must proceed cautiously in the dis- 
closure he was about to make. To 
mov^ her ipity for bis misfortunes, was 
the first step ; and he rested all his 
further projects upon the manner in 
w^ch she sihould reeeive.tlie commu- 
nication which he meant to have made 
her, on the night Mr. St Orville pre- 
vented their meeting. 

The disappointment Dorimont felt 
at this circumstance, was increased by 
the impossibility of waiting to discover 
the cause of her failing to keep her ap- 
pointment : and he repaired to Miss 
Valmore in a frame of mind, which 
was not much improved by the letter 
he received from Mary, through Mr, 
St. Orville^s means on the morning of 
his departure. Miss Valmore, bow* 
ever was too much in earnest in her 



wi»h to be married, to take oiFence at 
the many failures of respect towards 
ker, of which Dorimont was guilty. 

The intelligence* she had to com- 
municate, was, as he expected, her 
fiU;her's consent t^* the coimexion ; a 
consent rather extorted than granted ; 
and yielded at last, more from some 
wandering ideas which his lordship^ 
himself entertained of marrying again^ 
than any pleasure he anticipated in 
his daughter's prospects of that na- 
ture. 

The sentiments with which Do- 
rimont left Mary, were those of ardent 
passion for her ; nor were they likely 
|to change under the influence o£ any 
attachment he felt for his bride elect. 
But there was another passion in Do- 
rimont'» soul predominant over his 
love oi Mary, or his hatred of Miss 
Valmore ; — and that was his love of 
himself. 

saw, upon reflection, the dif* 



fitulti^s and even danger that attend- 
ed his maintaining any connection with 
Mary, under his present circumstances, 
even if she could be brought to con- 
sent yto it. Her father would unques'- 
tio^ably resent such conduct ; and he 
balanced in his mind, whether the 
Ratification of retaining the place he 
held in the affection of a woman he 
never thought of marrying, was equal 
to the hazard with which it was sur- 
roundied The result convinced hira 
that it would be more adviseable to 
suffer the affair to die away into 
obKvion. 

As for any wretchedness his neg- 
lect might occasion Mary, he assured 
himself, *^that she could not reasonably 
complain of his conduct ; for, consci- 
ous that he never entertained the most 
distant idea of marrying her, he had 
confined all his wishes to friendship 
alone ; nor could she accuse him of 
having once in the whole course of 
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tkeir acquaintance, hinted a wish be- 
yond this/' 

Not even to his own " self-loving'^ 
heart, could Dorimont with thi^ 
wretched sophistry, justify his :conduct 
to the poor, forsaken Mary. Coa- 
ficience, that would be heard, spoke 
to him of her wounded peace, it repre- 
sented her nausing upon him in soli- 
tude, and wretchedness ; it recalled 
the sparkling glance that dwelt on 
him so fondly the smile that always 
vi^,elcomed him with beams of love ; the 
blush which followed that benignant 
«mile. She came upon his memory^ 
clothed in her native purity, and deck- 
ed in her own virgin innocexice. 

Hq turned from the well remem- 
bered picture, to contemplate her as 
he believed his faithlessness had made 
her^ — dejected, pale, and sinking un- 
der his neglect, he saw her wandering 
over the scenes that had witnessed 
their mutual happiness. No one^poka 
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comfort to her sinking heart ; her sad^ 
peculiar grief admitted of no sympa- 
thy. He dared not pursue the pros- 
pect. To all the guilty he united all 
the cowardice of a libertine. He drown- 
ed the remembrance of his deserted 
Mary, in the midnight bowl, and in 
the whirlpool of dissipation. It was 
in this miserable state of mind that he 
was upon the point of forming the most 
sacred of connexions. s j 

. - . • . -'.i 
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liwirttitapjr«¥met emMiom, alleviate 
the sorrows, whitli, in ^ immerottisr 
ills^ that flesh is heir to/* encompass 
us on every side ! The fond embrace, 
— ^the anxious glance, — the aflection- 
ate smile, — Orre doiibly: dear when mis- 
fortune makes us feel the value of our 
fellow creatures Jove and sympathy. 

A gleam^of joy animated the coun- 
tenance of Captain Beresford 'at the 
■sight of his friend ; and Mary, in re* 
tiumingthe tender pressure of St. Or- 
ville's hand, gave testimony to the 
grateful feelings his kindness had ex- 
cited. 
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Wfth irenl i^gttet, St. OfVifib ¥ei 
mairiced tbe alteration, whidi, eveh lli 
liifl filiort absence, had taken p\mt Uk 
the appearantfie of hts fneotd. 

Tbe Capl^ii obsi^rvied Ma ^temat' 
g(fc*e.— 

"It will soda bfe ttVtiti (St Ol"- 
Till^," «aid ke, ittoilMirtilty tihaldDg his 

St Orville could not speak dtl}^^ 
for ho|)i&, he felt tfa€»6 tieltae, but 
taking lh6 hatd of th^ ^ying mkn, 

"Is therte any ttingita which f 
can be usfefnl td^oiif ^ h^ said, « I b€» ' 
seeeh yomto MreuHota ft." 

" T^-tftor«>W toy gbod St. OWilltt 
I wiH tjpen tty hfeart to yofi ; bwt to^ 
night I aft unequal to it.'* 

"Be assured of my friendijh{(>attd ' 
assistance,*' said St. Orvflte l " bttt let 
me now prescribe fbi* ydtl, tepose." 

« 1 want 'd, indeed and he laid 
hi« head Upon the htrnm of his daugh'* 
x6 ■ • • 
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ter,; then taking her hand, and press- 
ing it to his lips, " my darling Mary,*** 
he continually exclaimed; while she 
alternately raised his dear hands, and 
pressed them to her heart ; and kissed 
his faded cheek, and blessed him witb 
a daughter's filial love. 

"Ta part with you, my Mary l*^ 
said he, this is indeed^ the bitterness 
ofdeati.!*' 

St. Orville was deeply aiflFected — 
but joining his entreaties to her father's 
that she M^ould retire, he at last suc- 
ceeded -in gently drawing Mary away^ 
and having himself insisted upon re- 
maining with lier father, she took her 
fond, and as she trembled to anticipate^ 
possibly Jbier last nightly farewell of her 
dj^ar parent. 

Her sorrow was deep; for she 
felt the dread of losing the fond, in- 
dulgent, protector of her youth ; whose 
love for b^r, had passed the common 
love of fath^jr^. Her sorrow was in- 
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deed acute ; she wept ; sKe pmyed .; 
«he resorted to that Heavenly Cdmfbrt 
which had already soothed the angitish 
of her past distress; 

She had requested Mr. St. Orvitle 
lo summon her, if her father appeared 
worse ; still she could not refrain from 
frequently stealing to his chamber 
door; to listen if all was stilt. The sun 
was risen in resplendant majesty ; the 
btpdsjin joyous noties were hailing the 
new born day; the flowers, whose 
l)eauteous heads surcharged with dew, 
had drooped, aftd closed their leaves 
during the night, now glittering in the 
i>rightness of the morning, expanded 
with new loveliness, giving their frag- 
rance to the insect tribe that hovered 
round them, fluttering in shortlived 
happiness ; nature smiled, in all her 
works," every thing looked cheerful, 
touched with new light, and life ; eve- 
ry thing, but that sad chamber, where 

glorious beams of the morning sun^ 
rested upon the bed of death ! 
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C(iptain Bei:esfoi:d bad been com^ 
posed during the night ; and towardi^ 
morning, he sunk into a slun^ber ; from 
which he suddenly awoke, and entreat"* 
ed St. Orville ''to give him air.'* His 
countenance was still more altered foj( 
the worse. St. Orville dreaded Jm 
was dyipg ; he remembered Mary't 
ii\junM«pn to caUt her, but the. wish <Jif 
9pi^ing: her pain, mad^ him b^8ijtat(^ 
was supponting the* pooivs^fi^ 

ia hi» a(q|s>^en sb«i eqt^d^lbft 

Th^ light of h^^mn was? strbaio^ 
ii^ Ol^ hdf &tkef^s dating face^ wl^iclb 
smiled upon^ he* wah- to the last SHs 
would' hawe^spokeikW0jr^ of eomfovt.;: 
fiua^fisuift would she have^ hoped tiiof 
flOali hiMir wa« y€^ distent. But wihMi 
she giu&ed upon that H^id cheek:. thoM 
ejictt set dimy and ^a«^— when etji^gyf 
s&spiratSon aeemdb to/ emA hia baing;;* 
mdi all tibte life be- sliU netaiiied^ wa«f 
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e^uld wiy prt» hin to her kaait^ 

All the softness of St. Ck^ille'a 
Wrt Qlpanddd^^ M he Mntemplated 
tim- melaiididl^ seeoe. He to#ll: ^ 
haiKl ^ eadfc^^f hk aflbcted fpteBdiSK. 

. '"^Wevld that I emild lessM th«» 
«<Mrrow.P' ho.^ said, "^bal^thMe teMni* 

TWjr wwteikng Bileiifc, uttcbr 
|^»»0fil&i& feelings; A«lMg«l^ 
in broken accents, Captadm BoMsfili^k 
fmnd br saAf^^'* my 
ttidStOmflbj!^* 

Sfc Oimlfo aniidpaled his nmoiu 
11^. HepresBtid thehaiidefMai^ tdi 
bi^ Kpar^ "^I will hei» wMlli^ S 

be saidv 

God for ttver bfemyovgeiiei^ 
nim !^' then, taming to. his weepua^ 
dhUd, he smiled u|iM hei»— heesttesdc^ 
ed his aiimg^'^-Iiferf,'^ he 8aid.r-Sfc» 
smftia^kis embiraQe--he ^^kspei her 
le^ kisf bMom-^ Mise# hii» heii^ 
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again he looked upon her with a smile^ 
and falling on her shoulder, breathed 
his last. 

It was not immediately that Mary 
eould believe he was actually dead. 
She took hold of his hands, first one 
then the other — they were yet warm— - 
She pressed hcf lips to his — ^she lis- 
tened if he breathed — with desperate 
eagerness, she laid her hand upon his 
lifeless heart-r-no welcome throb gave 
any sign of life. 

" O ! Mr. St. Orville !— is he dead ? 
--my father— Mr. St. Orville ?" . St 
Orville' s whole soul was touched with 
grief, with pity, and with tenderness. 
For a time he mingled his tears with 
Iter's, as wishing to supply to her, the 
loving care and comfort death had 
xobbed her of, he clasped her to his 
bosom, and told her he would be her 
father, and her constant friend. 

The day arrived which was des- 
tiaed for the fuperal. Daily had 
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Mary visited the clay cold form of her 
beloved father. Daily had she im-- 
printed on his icy cheeky the same 
fond kiss with which she was wont te 
greet him, while he 'lived ; and to his 
cold> insensible ear, she addressed 
the same endearing epithets. She ckl- 
led him still/* her father," and it com- 
forted her poor heart to gaze upon the 
face that used to gleam with rapture 
at her approach .; to press the hands 
that clasped her often to a doting 
heart ; to kneel by his side, and pray 
for his eternal happiness, and that she 
might hereafter -be united to him, ne- 
ver more to part. 

These offices of filial love were 
her greatest consolation. It was, but 
when the parting moment came, when 
those beloved remains must be hidden 
for ever from her view ; when she had 
for the last time embraced and looked 
upon a form, which, even in the ha- 
biliments of the grave, was dear and 
k3 
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Mf^Hipw^, ta: her sig}it,-~nQt till tfafe 
hi^igrowing momewty did apgnkrh^heoii^ 
Iw^iE^Dg anguifihv w^rwbelai)h(^wii^ 
ito power* 

St OrviHe fosoibllyr carnieHd hm 
ftom fatberV coom ;. wIbJa Miisrar 

into lrim|«idHt7^ Bufc Mai^ besooghlt 
tlttm bfttii teksare hm fibiralittb.whUB, 
wdi gpttDi her a. sh^rb ifididgence. q£ 
iMTwoe; They respeotedi her* saenedi 
grief too muclv toi re&se eoixipliaBce.^ 
to her vviiishies. 

The misery H^hieli had ae^ kin^* 

upon her health, A feves^ of nmiety, 
diiovdei^ed hei? whoh frame. She felt 
li|6fiviel£ev^i^ mom^at. beoeming worm. 
Sh^i trieid tpi cQw^se h^^melf; The. 
iwnge^of her dfiad ff^hei^ae^ dte hflid. 
gemd^npenrltoj a/few houra be&na^ 
\¥i^ continually in, her fancyi. WiiiW; 
she seemed tq look nppn him> the oomr^ 
tenwice^ gradually cbafiged laxi/AiSimr 



mont, living, and smiling; v^asnear — 
nearer — ^and nearer. 

She shrieked — she started — for 
a moment she was sensible of her 
wandering. — ^Bal again her head was 
bewildered, — she leaned it up<m the 
table, — she mdtitted' itii HSb bitter an- 
guish of mental and bodily pain. 

The acute agonyin her head en- 
creased. She pressed her hands upon 
her l3iMil$bitrg VetA^^i t6r' gffH iXLeW 
b^tittg', but in i^aui C4»id'd\^t(criiSfef 
ovt^her;-^sh<d betfef«6d ^ vrtUi dj^ii' 

tried' lb pmy^tit BeV md^'i^fbiM^ 
ifa#>office;^8ll^i<(N)liri^#uf)i0nt tk^'cliiRf 
-^^(f MnU Sbflifr MtiH idyet dCM6\A^ 
tt&itefi'AWdi i#rpportfe(F; df be16g sbMU^M 
ed'att^mdc^rly^k^'tdi, fftttlbd'ef(iirdilti^ 
hi* inihdf;--blit dfeH«ato,r dtid' rrfgih^ 
dnease, ^do at^M>^l]«d'h^WhMl^. 
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In the pause of distressing exclama- 
tion^ piteous bewailings over her mis- 
fortunes, and urgent supplications, 
that when she was dead, she might be 
laid with her father, Mary sometimes 
sunk into a state of tranquillity, with- 
out any distinct knowledge of what was 
passing around her ; — ^but believing 
she saw in her dreams, the forms of 
tender, loving friends, hovering over 
her ; watching her pillow ; trying to 
calm her violence ; and mourning over 
her still more wounding apathy, and 
senseless indifference. 
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One foraiy in particular^ which 
sometimes she believed to be her fa« 
ther, sometimes Mr. St. Orville, and 
OBoe or iwice, she had recoiled from 
as Dorimont, was almost constantly 
before heft. It seemed to kneel by her 
bedside ; to pray for her ^ to weep^for 
her. Sometimes she imagined what 
she saw was real ; sh^ weuld start up ; 
but the ravings of a disordered mind 
again possessed her; and she would 
sink upon her pillow, disappointed and 
exhausted by the vain effort to recaU 
her fleeting senses. 

It was evening when she awoke 
with a calmness^ a sort of vague re- 
membrance, that she had been for 
some time ill, and insensible : but as- 
sured that she was, at that moment^ 
in' the full possession of her mind. 

She endeavoured to raise herself, 
to look round, but she was too w^ak 
tto accomplish it. 

She put by the curtain with her 



bmd. It WBB dmhy but she plainly 
difltingirislled^llhe form' of Miss'Besmr^ 
mGBty Sitting' by her bedsidls. 

i» Miss' Beaumont* said she, 
bursMfig* into) tears, for hep weaiieneiit 
Hfiirit!^ sunk under the joy of knowmg 
she wa» restored to' sense and recoil 
lotion. 

Be eompMed,. my teve !^ — be 
caltn^ my Mliry !" said the hind' crea^ 
ture) pressing hen lips to the obeeft of 
her young friendi; " you are only ju»t 
reeovering from a^ long and terrible ill'^ 
ness ; and you must, for a little wliite, 
submitttO'be oontkt)Uedl 

" I will be cofttrolled ; I will^be 
allyou can wish i my own deaar; Misi* 
Beaumont But- vAio^ is thatJ?*' she- 
continued, aS' another forna'approaeb-' 
ed. «IfritMt\Sti OrviUer' 

" Will iyou • promise me to be <itiie t, 
if I: suffer you to shake ba^»> mtit 
himr 

Indeed^indeed I vr ill:'*. 
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St QtviUb^ fot it WW himself, 
^hO'hadhe^'tiiiB shorb didogxie,.aiuds 
\f hose hemt bounded' with: joy^attliese 
sjtmptonus of returning! health. ; canre 
favwaAd ; and taking' heir Handy whiote 
ho; pmai»edi ta bis hpia, tears; manly 
teacstofthankfidiiess^ felL fast upon ih 
Godj ba pBaised; m^ best be- 
loned IV saidi he : no other wowlaeonld 
hacommaad. 

^^IMbgr. heaven Mesa you^ f#r alt^ 
yourgoodnesa tobme^^ftx Sb Ol^iile/' 
Maryi-fiuntiy. saidi; ¥<ta^|i wera alwag^ 
Idnditoima" 

Buttl raust noW' e^eert my au^ 
thortfy,!' said Miss^ Beaumont, smil- 
iag through her glistening eye% r 
shaUb dismiss Mr. Sf\k Ot^ville^ and^ 
claim the performance of your pre^ 
mise;" to. whioh Mury wasM^bliged to 
adhere, for exhausted' wittt agitation, 
she^ sunk. intO' a' languor^ only more 
faw>urabl& than her fl^pn^r sy mptoiDs^ 
a»d^irium aodithe violence' oPherftN- 
ver had abated* 
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For the past fortnight; daring 
-which^ Mary had continued insensible , 
Miss Beaumont never left her ; night 
and day^ she shared in the attention 
which her dangerous state required. 
It was on Miss Beaumont's bosom that 
her aching head so often redined — ^it 
was Miss Beaumont's voice that vainly 
tried to sooth her into peace. It was 
St. Orville who knelt by her side — who 
offered prayers for her restoration — 
and who shed the tears of tenderness 
and pity, over her bed of sickness. 

When many days and ^dreadful 
nights had passed away^and no chiange 
of amendment appeared, when hope 
was fled, and she seemed hastening to 
her end ; she gradually sunk into a 
long and deep sleeip. 

How anxious were the iooks with 
which SL Orville that day came and 
watched her ! It seemed as though his 
own life was at stake with her* s. He 
tri&mbled at every noise., fearing it 
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filiould disturb her; — and when he 
thought it migfaty he would hasten to 
her room to see if she were awakened 
by it. 

He heard the first movement of 
lier waking ; and who shall tell his 
joy,^ — the excess of his rapture, when 
he found her senses restored ; when 
again he saw that intelligent face, 
beaming with its wonted expression ; 
those eloqiient eyes no longer vacant, 
but giving through tears and languor, 
a faint flash of their original bright*- 
ness; It was a blessing, for which 
thankfulness and praise could alone 
testify the feelings of his noble heart. 
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i%irp««o«wlAi«M siM^ wfio I4M ir«» 
» Mof iMiaew, witt Ihe mmi« MU 

estimated as we stand tottering upoa. 
the brink of another. 

Not a day passed in which Mary 
did not call to remembrance the emp<* 
tiness of those things in which she 
formerly delighted ; Dorimont, with 
all his fascination, now appeared to 
her as some horrible spectre, from the 



contf^mpl^yUoQ of wllieb, shd recoifecl 
wiA shudlderiDg. A)l sSa^ could 
Dl^ewbex of himy oi his ways^ brouglrt 
m comfovk to Iter ; and, it was onfy in 
j^wQAbng her past etnopss and ibrmiDg 
gwd purposes for the futxae, that sj|0 
b^i&¥ed il pos^ibld to> ataoie fcr thd* mik 
dulgence sk^ 9vce had giveiL to^ ex«« 
treme passion. 

Tkeiie had boM. momante af her 
Ufeimten sha had beea ia<ar state oi 
iiiai3a.e!itelic foeUog ; otiiaiis^wfte»»&^i9 
was iBfinitefy happffet ; hoi vig^btfy m 
fim hid hav head afon bar p iH a mr^ 
and coaaMhsBed tha* annaaa iai vtttiali 
Aet had paaaad tha day^. she- found 
aaose^foa salxafactioo^ and. wadtd fmw 
qaantt^ exekum w>iik pioos fovvaar, 
^^fi)i)9( gaadiforaie.dMt I have baaai 

Mr St €hrvjite had^taJlien tbe so* 
tiii^ BMina^menbof her lieifeh^r's aflhirs^ 
aad fte^ was mans, girie^ad tban< sm^ 
pniaed tm find^thataftira ^^vj deiBsnd 
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was satisfied, and the house and ef- 
fects disposed of, Mary would be left 
in the possession of a sum too small 
to provide her even with genteel ap- 
parel on this melancholy occasion. He 
only regretted this circumstance, be- 
cause he knew her independent spirit, 
would be wounded to receive auy pe- 
cuniary obligations. 
: After much consideration, he con* 
suited Miss Beaumont, who proposed,. 
{a8 uG uad uopeu sne woui(i)that Mary 
should for the future, reside with her ; 
•assuring him that no circumstance 
could give her greater pleasure. 

As there were very few events:of 
consequence, or no consequence, oe* 
cwring within twenty miles of herowa 
habitation,iof which Mrs. Herbert did 
not make it a point to gain informa- 
tion, she was soon acquainted with the 
death of Captain Beresford, Mary's 
illness, and her removal to MissBeaa* 
mont's j and also that her father had 
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'^ed^ as she often prophesied he would 
but few degrees better than a beggar. 

. All these circumstances were of 
no importance to her. Captain Be-^ 
resford had formerly been a friend ta' 
her, but she had returned all obliga- 
tions by taking care of his daughter ; 
and there was no debt of gratitude uii-- 
discharged on her side. His daughter 
was an orphan ; but if parents die, • 
and leave children behind them, such 
is the consequence ; and Mary had be- 
haved extremely ill to her ; and her 
conducf, in many points of view, had 
been very indiscreet, to speak of it 
in the mildest terms : and, upon the 
whole, she could not think «f~ma1cing 
any overtures for a reconciliation with 
a girl who had insulted her to a degree 
unheard of before. She was in very 
good protection with Miss Beaumont, 
and she oouid not jdo better than re-^ 
main there.*^ 

Thus :ended Mrs. Herberts fiolilo-* 
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quy over the death of her hene^dbcr, 
aikd the misfortufies of his orphan child. 

A« io Jane, «he was grieved to 
the heaHy^' (or the afflrctton of a person 
she bad ^^enee cmlkd her frimd?^ 
Biri^ "taaMama knew what was proper, 
and %he did not think tt tdght ibr her to 
shew the affection Ishe stili retained for 
her unhl^^py Maty ;^' she had only 
therefore to be ^excessively, dreads 
/ulljf shocked/' i?i4iencver the subject 
was mefttifMied;; and never to tiiinfc of 
it at any other titiie. 

Mr. Herbert ^expressed himself 
witli some decency "of concern, when 
he heard of the Captain's death. 

*^He was devilish sorry," he said, 
for the ipoor girl and addressing 
hknedf tohis wife, he toid her, that 
^* if it had not been for her cursed non- 
sense in q«areiling about nothing, Jane 
might liave walked over, and asked 
Jher to come and see them." 

Mrs. Herbert httd not thought it 



^Mcessaty to iufdrtn heir spouse the 
cause of . her dispute with Mary ; net 
-^y, because she ktiew he ivould not 
t^eBeve a word ^=df^t, but because Ae 
ccnisidered it bdtter Jto be silent oti tlie 
Mbje^, since Mary 'bad dropt a hint of 
applying toher firien^s. 

'Mrs. HerbeH dismissed Mary,^nd 
tfl 4hat appiertained to her, from her 
mind, in a very convenient, cotnforta-. 
ble kind of manner ; afnd not «uppos« 
kig it possible) thaitshe possessed any 
friends disposed to maice her injuries 
their own, was heginning to wonder 
they had seen nothing of St. Orville, 
as she familiarly called him. 

Her wonder encreased as months 
elapsed, and he was lAiU a stranger to 
her house, and, which was worse, his 
usual pre)9ent of venison waws a ^ang** 
ertoo. 

As Mr. St. OrviBe was never veiy 
iiftimate with the Herberts, and only 
keptvp any^c^uaifiAance tvith tiieffi to^ 
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aveid the imputation of pride^ which 
his declinining to visit them might 
create, Mrs. Herbert would, probably 
not have been so very much astonish- 
ed, and so very eager to discover the 
cause of his absence, had it not been 
for her anxiety about the venisoi^. 

She was still perplexed with doubts 
and wonders, at "St. Orville's odd 
humours," as she styled them, when 
to her great delight, as she was . one 
day walking with Jane, she encoun- 
tered him in the street 

" My dear Mr. St. Orville, how 
do you do? where have you been^ 
and—" 

She was proceeding in her saluta- 
tion ; to which Jane was uniting her 
cpdapliments and curtsii^s, v^hen they 
were both petrified by the sudden dis- 
appearance of the person to whoHL 
they were addressed ; for without stay- 
ing to hear the end of their joyful ac- 
climations at the sight of km, he made- 



tbem a cold, statdiy boW, md walked 
to tibe other side ef die street 

me! faow<HjM! was evc^ 
any thing so strangle ? Why what ia 
fhe worid can foe the matter, Janet*^ 

'Mndeed, namraa, I don't knew ; 
miess it is that we ImTe BCTcr takefa 
any notice of Mary Beresford." 

^Well! and what is that to hmt 
for goodness sake? St. Orrille is not 
so silly as to isronble his head afooat 
who notices her/* 

! know she is a Tety great fe- 
Tonte of hts mamma ; bat, as you say, 
i hardly think he ^aa 

HbOHttlHlt.'' 

«bo«)d think n^f repliMi 
Uli&s. H«rbert, in atone whuAjniplie4 
r— " 1 {mure veverl^agbt «f tMs ])^inr«; 
I wkhHutd." 

Tbey«ofnti«Hed to muse^ andcoii* 
jectare, tiU they were e^ertakm by 
Miss Meadows ; threagh whom Sfofe 
Herbert ^tfiought itposMliiei mSgftC 

VOL. II. X 
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learn somethiag to assist her in forns^ 
ing her^i>(:riDion as to the interest Mi^ 
St. 0rville took in^ Mary's affairs* 

She wag much too good a ^politi- 
cian to let Miss Meadows suspect the 
motive for her enquiries. The notice 
she aittracted, and the flattering rece^p- 
tion she met with from her numerous 
friends^ and every little tattle that she 
believed could redound to her advan- 
tage in any possible shape^ was pretty 
sure of being detailed to all those who 
would listen to it But the many fail- 
ures^ and mortifications^ the slights, 
the contumely, jshe endured, the con- 
trivances she was obliged to plan, not 
only to keep up her consequence, but 
to keep off the bailiffs, — ^^these Mrs. 
Herbert k§pt as secret as the grave. 

The surprize that had cast a shade 
over her countenance, when Mr. St. 
Orville left her so abruptly, was ba- 
nished when she begun to conver&e 
with Miss Meadows J and in a careless 
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manner she enquired of her, "if she 
had not met St Orville; and if she 
did not think he was looking very 

^ Yes, i met him : but I did not 
much observe him.'* 

I am quite grieved to see him/* 
4Kaid Mrs. Herbert : " be had just been 
talking with Jane and me| and he 
seems so out of spirits, I am afraid he 
has confined himself too much in his 
attention to Captain Bereford's af- 
fairs." 

I hear he has adopted Mary Be- 
resford,'' replied Misa Meadows ; and 
what is more, I also heard he was go- 
ing to marry her/' . 

"Adopted her!" " marry her,' W 
exclaimed both Mrs. Hubert and 
Jane. 

" As for the latter part of my in*- 
tcAligence," said Miss Meadows, 1 
do not believe a wopd of it ; for Mr 



SOB 

St Orvilte must know Jteo wdi iwr 
«Bkiir wMi Donmont'^ 

Mrs. IIei%eit >md tuer ilmghter, 
were too much surprized to make 
-mry imflfieiiittte Mply to this informa* 

^^^Qtiit lie actafAy lias adopted 
Iwrl" miA Mw. Herbert j There is 

Amfbt df it.** 
•*I>earl I think it very fififlkxAj 
1§mt Mr. Bt, OrvJHc irfifmild marry Mhi^ 
ly BeresferA,'* smA fane, giving the 
result of meditation on the siib- 
jetit IndepeffdenlSy of his knowing 

that '^ftss^d ^between her and X^o** 
ranofit, lie is not a marrying man 
and if he were, so ppond as ^ is, he 
win veV'tfr ^select a woman without 
%iith or fortune* 

Why I don't know Jane ; mctk 
lo^ often 1^ strange in ibrming ma- 
tnmDnMromienons ; and St. OrviRe 
is B very odd man; and^f he has 
taken a hncy to her, I really should 



noi be mmeh astenkhed if he were ac- 
tually ta HMTfy her.'^ 

SiirMild you not, lAdetdi fiMMt* 
iQiaV said Jaoe, who^ with soiM jiish* 
tiee^ coBsidef ed heft mother, aft a per<» 
feet MaehiaTel in the politics of wed- 
lock. 

Tb^ sooa retiurned bomd) after 
they had received thia iatelligeiice ; 
ajQid then entered into a more ample 
di«cussioQ of the sufafect 

Mrs. Herbert brought forward 
maoy weighty and conelusive. argift*. 
inents to convince Jane that she had 
been quite mistaken, in believing what 
Miss Meadows had formerly aaid ta 
Mary's prejudice^ 

The resultol* their eouference pro^ 
dueed the following note written with 
a crows (ptill, upon elegant, embossed 
paper ; and addressed by JanCji to bet 
dtear friend Mary Beres£Nrd ; — 



^^I beg ti» aiiwejKM^ mf dflMi 
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Mary, of the deep and heartfelt re- 
gret, we have all experienced, and 
myself in particular, the melancho- 
ly event, which at the same time that 
it deprived you of the most indulgent 
and beloved of parents, robbed us of a 
highly prized, ^nd inestimable friend. 

We should not have suffered so 
long a time to elapse, without making 
our kindest enquiries after you, had not 
some little asperities of manner, on 
mamma's side, the last time she had 
the pleasure of seeing you, and which, 
origin&Eting in some quite erroneous in^ 
formation, led her to assume a degree 
of harshness towards you^ which she 
has never ceased to lament, — required 
to be explained before we could ex- 
pect to be received by you, with that 
cordial warmth, which our real attache 
ment to you, merits^ and which it will 
always give us the utmost delight to 
shew to you. But having, I trusty by 
this candid communication^ removed 
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-every shadow of displeasure from your 
mind, we shall take an early opportu- 
nity of renewing the friendship, which 
absence, and a short estrangement, 
have not, I trust, in the least dimi- 
nished. 

Believe me, I look forward wrth^ 
unbounded pleasure to-4;he prospect of 
seeing you very shortly; as mamma and* 
I intend calling upon you in the course 
of a few days; when h hope we shali^ 
find you recovering your health, .or at 
leasts that it wiJI be so far improved,^ 
as to adnut of your fixing a time for 
making us a visit ; which circum«- 
stance will occasion us all the^ most 
hearU/elt delight^ and to none more 
than to^. 

Your most sincere, 
And most affectionate friend, 
Janb Herbert. 

Twice Mary read over this epis- 
tle from her most sincere, and affec«»' 



224 DELUSION. 

tioiftite friend/' before she could Id the 
leatt comprehend the meaning of it 

Had she been left in the possess 
Bioa of a large fortune by her father's 
decease^ or any extraordinary improve-* 
ment had taken place in her affairs^ 
she would have found no difficulty in 
understanding it But, under her pre- 
sent circumstances, she could attach 
no other meaning to it, than that Mrs. 
Herbert had been visited \\ith some 
compunctions of conscience for her 
treatment of her when last they met, 
and for the total neglect of her during 
her late distress. 

But as she could never forget> 
however she might be disposed to for«» 
give the unkindness she had received 
from Mrs. Herbert and Jane, and the 
narrow minded littleness of their con- 
duct towards her, she determined that 
nothing should induce her to renew 
an acquaintance with p^ons whoo^ 
slie felt ii impossible U> esteem. 



She bad tooHiucli bonesty of m» 
tiire to sacrifice her feelings of trutb 
aad sincerity to tbe mere jingle of iuk 
meaning phrasee. She did not there* 
fore address Jane by the title of her 
dear friend/' because she knew die 
was not her friend ; neither did she ' 
say she hoped to renew the acqnaintp 
ance, because she did not hope or in^ 
tend any si>ch thing. But without he- 
sitation she wrote as follows ; 

Miss Beresford hiys to achnow^ - 
ledge the receipt of Misa Herbert's - 
letter. She begs to assure both h&c 
and Mrs« Herbert^ that she properly 
appreciates every expression of regret 
for lier misfortunes, and I'egard for 
herself, which that letter contained. 

"She is happy. to find, for Mrs. 
Herbert's own sake^ that she is, at last^ 
ready to acknowledge her disbelief of 
some circnmstances, which it has 
always been a sa^sfaclion to II^ms Be« - 

L 8 
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resford lo reflect^ could never have 
obtained a moments credit, or even 
hearing, from those whose good opinion 
it was of any consequence to her to 
maintain. 

She thanks Mrs. and Miss Her- 
bert for their invitation ; and for their 
intention of calling upon her ; but at 
the same time that she assures them, 
neither her spirits nor health are equal 
to visiting or seeing company, she 
wishes them to believe that her de- 
clining to renew any intercourse with 
them, is 'not owing to a cause which 
can be Temoved by time, — or ever 
cease to be remembered." 

Mrs. Herbert and Jane^ not doubt- 
ing fhfift Mary would accede to any 
proposal they made for a reconcilia- 
tion, were talking over their intention 
of inviting her to see them. 

But then J should like to be 
quite sure that St, Orville has takea 
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her by the hand ; because, you know, . 
Jane, it would be a pretty business, if 
she means to live upon her friends, 
that we should get her in here, arid: 
never^ know \KheH we afai^U.get rid of 
her.^' 

" That would not do, to be sure.* 
But I think, in any case, >there is no 
great fear of that, mamma ; for Mary 
is a high spirited girl, and I have of- 
ten heard her say, that she would do' 
almost any thing, rather than be de« 
pendent upon her friends." 

" Do ! — stuff and nonsense I what 
can she do? Her father has alwftys 
brought her up'With a pack of fine lady 
notions, ^hich wilhbe the ruia of her, 
if St: Orville does not marry her." 

And. do you really think he 

will ?'> 

I never thought of it before to 
day; but I profess I should not be 
much astonished. There is something 
so artful; yet with 3uch an appear*^ 
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Booe of Mrdeamem about tbat gir],~ 
that I Terily believe she would ^ 
ceive — I hate to see young people 

Yes, that is what I have aU 
ways so very iuuch disliked in Mary ; 

Jane was proceeding when the 
servant brought in a note. 

O I here is an imswer from 

imr 

Lord ! I dare say to fix a day 
for coming. 1 wish Jane we had ne« 
yer said miy thing about it. We might 
as well have waited till we were cer- 
tain how matters were. Well ! she 
shant have the bestroom^ I am deters, 
mined. And then, next week we 
wash. Dear I how provoking ! But 
rU see if she can't make herself use-* 
ful on the ironmg day." 

I believe we need not alatm 6wt^ 
sehesy mamma; there is her nelc^ 
pray read iL'' 



Having perused it, " We hare 
been quite wrong, Jane," said Mrs. 
Herbert, "We have managed mat- 
ters shockingly. As sure as yea aith 
alive, this news is att tme. She is go*-- 
ing to be named to St OtviUe.'' 

" It looks like it, indeed."^ 

" O ! there is not the shadow of^ 
a doubt about it." 

"Well, it can't be helped now, 
mamma; we cannot recal the past" 

"No, to.be sure we eannot. But 
I wish I could have foreseen all this. 
Ifithad not been for that gossJ ping- 
woman, Miss Meadows, and that fool 
^f a fellow^ Smithy 1 should have 
affronted the girl/* 

"But you know, mamma, time- 
may bring matters rounds There's^ 
one thing, if she marries St. Orville^. 
they must have parties, and most like- 
ly tiiey will give concerts ; and then I 
l(now she will not be able to manage 
without me/* 
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''That is true," said Mrs, Herbert, 
"I am glad you thought of that. Well 
we must wait patiently for the event; 
and in the meanwhile, when we ac- 
cidentally meet her> or St; Orville, we 
must make up for the past, you know, 
Jane, by every attention and civility 
iti our^power." 
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TWary had resided with Miss Bean* - 
mont more than six months^ and the 
acuteness of her first feelings of sor- 
row for the loss of her father, hatfyield- 
ed to a tender melancholy, which, 
lAending with the traces of her early 
disappointment, softened her native 
force of character, into manners so' 
mild and touching, that but to see her, 
was to love her, and to be interested 
in her welfare. 

Miss Beaumont was ardently iKt- 
i4;a«hed to her ; and Mary loved her 
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kiad friend with a fervour which was 
not lesseued by the respect with which 
at was mingled. Still she was not 
^uite happy, from the consciousness 
tiiat she was living a burthen upon her 
And Mr. St. Orville. 

This idea had caused her uneasi- 
ness from the moment she entered her 
house ; and, in proportion as her other 
sorrows lost their keenness, this en- 
creased. She had often mentioned to 
her the wish she felt to enter some fa- 
mily as governess to the children ; but 
Miss Beaumont had Vehemently op^ 
posed all proposals of the kind ; and 
entreated Mary never to renew them : 
or to suffer herself to suppose, that she 
could ever consider her in any other 
light, than as tlie most welcome, and 
the dearest of her friends. 

For a few weeks more, therefore^ 
t Mary forbore any recurreBce to the 
subject ; rather out of respect to Miss 
Beauift^At^s de»m, than W own^ as 
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her anxiet]^ to be doiDg somethiag for 
herself^ was every day enereasing. 

She had never yet mentioned the 
subject to Mr. St Orville; but finding 
it impossible to reconcile herself to her 
present state of indolence^ she deter^ 
mined upon stating to him her wishes^ 
and asking his advice and opinion. 

Her education had been such as 
to enable her to undertake the situa- 
tion of governess. Her knowledge in 
music was not trifling ; and in tiiecon* 
tinental languages^ she had attained a 
proficiency, Ibr which she was indebt** 
ed to the instruction of Mr. St Gr- 
ille, who was an elegant and accom- 
plbhed scholar. 

Anticipating the certainty that 
she should not long remain in her 
present situation she was preparing 
herself for her future plans, by the 
strictest application to all bet studies. 
St Orville rejoiced to find her desir- 
ous of discouraging the remembrance 
of misfortune^ and willingly seconded 
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her wishes for the improvement of her 
mind, by recommendiDg her books, 
and coming every morning to read 
with her. 

" I shall be quite proud of my 
pupil/* said he to her one morning, 
when she had pleased him very much, 
in the translation of some of Metas- 
tasio. 

People that have a strong mo- 
live in view, conquer almost any dif* 
ficulty, I believe,'^ she replied. 

" Certainly they do ; but you are 
still more to be commended for your 
exertions, because you have no other 
motive to excite them, but the desire 
of improvement ; which, though a very 
laudible one, is not,^ I fear, always 
the most powerful stimul^ua to perse--^ 
verance.'* 

You.tiiink then I have no other 
motive for my present pursuits V 

^- 1 confess I am not aware of an^ 
.otheR" 



Miss Beaumont's absence, gave 
her a favourable opportunity of ex** 
pressing her wishes, but she scarcely 
.knew how to introduce the subject, 
from a dread of appearing ungrateful 
to Mr. St. Orville. But as it was her 
decided intention, to ask some employ^ 
ment, she summoned all her resolu- 
tion, and, in a few words, signified 
to him the object she had in view. 

He was very much surprized, and 
when he found her really in earnest^ 
slightly displeased. 

"J did not expect this from you, 
Mary. What can be your opinion of 
me, if you suppose I can find pleasure 
in administering a part of my super- 
fluous wealth to the comfort of those 
whose distress is their only claim upon 
my assistance, and yet imagine that it 
is not a source of the highest gratifica- 
tion to me, to be of any service to the 
daughter of a man I so truly respect-* 
ed." 
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I know it is a gratificatioii to 
yoa, Mr. St Orville, I am sure of 
that ; aad indeed you do me injustice^ 
if you think I do Dot eaterlain tlie 
Hiost exalted opinion of your merits* 
K 1 have been so unfoFlnnate as to givtf 
you displeasure, it wilt almost break 
my heart'" She could not proceed ; 
but tnmed away to conceal her tears. 

St. Orville eat down by her side^ 
and besought her in the most tender 
tuftd affectionate manner to tell him Iha 
cause of her uneasiness. 

*^ It is nothing ; I feel nervous and 
unwell." 

Nay, Mary, this is not all ; yo« 
are unhappy ; you have some secret 
cause of distress, and yon will not 
<x«imunieate it to me.'' 

Though always kind, and losing 
in his manner to her, the dignity which 
in some degree, was apparent in bis 
usual address to every one else, St. 
Orville was now more than kind. His 
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tesderDem recalied to Mary the a& 
fedtion of her lotid departed iatiner, 
and her tror redoubled from the in* 
fluenoe oi \iio»e fee1ing8 which melt 
wider tbe touch of sympathy. 

St. Orville was distressed by her 
BiDetion. 

A few minutefii restored her Bone 
composure ; "Indeed lam very ©illy," 
«oid sbe, ^^%o vaipour you with my 
wi«tcked sensations ; — ^buit let ws read 
a ibttte flmve, if ytm fieam/^ 

Not this morning Mary/' «aid 
he, I feed rather unfiUied for it my« 
wlf/' 

Ah ! tha^ i« the ^fkot of my 
foily. But do not waller my meiisi« 
ness to affect yoti, Mr^ St. Orvifle. 
With such friends as you and Mis« 
Beaumont, I ough* lo be happy, if 
happiness within my power.'*' 

IS;. OrviJle took her hand ; •^It is 
in Tain, Mary, that you bid me not be 
affed:ed try jem tmeasineiM. Do you 
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then think me «o indifferent to yotr, 
that I can remain unmoved, while you 
are unhappy 

^^I cannot think you indifferent 
to me ; I am not so ungrateful for the 
benefits you daily and hourly confer 
upon me, as not to honour you for your 
kindness to one who must have been 
friendless, but for you." 

" Do not distress me Mary, by 
any allusions of this nature. If I could 
but see you happy, — ^if I could but con^ 
tribute to make you so !" — he paused 
under evident enabarrassment ; and 
bending down his manly, expressive 
face, he sought to hide his momentary 
confusion^by pressing her hand to his 
lips* 

Mary was astonished at a manner 
which partook more of Dorimont's ar*- 
dour^ than the calm affectation of Mr. 
St Orville. But she was destined to 
experience more wonder still ; when 
St Orville, still retaining her hand be-* 
tween bbthhis^ pressed it to his heart. 
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" And could I Mary," said hee, 
by the most devoted attachment, by 
the fondest indulgence, gain a place in- 
your affection ; could I dare to hope 
that you would accept with a heart 
which has long, — long been all your 
own, — my hand, — my fortune, — every 
thing I have to offer to you, — could I 
hope this, my love,- — words would be 
vain to express my gratitude, and hap- 
piness.'' 

No language can do justice to the 
surprize, almost bewildering, that u- 
surped the whole soul (rfMary. Mr. St. 
Orville talking to her of love, and mar- 
riage ! Mr. St, OrviJla wha had known 
her from a child : who used ta heap 
her say her lessons, reprove her for her 
faults, and, in many respects exercise 
the province of a parent i All these 
ideas, and many more rushed thrdiigh 
her mind, and so completely occupied 
her, that for some time, she forgot he 
was sitting by her side ; was still re- 
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taunisg her hand ; and beading for* 
f^ard hi» face with all a lover'8 impas- 
sioned earDestnens, to read iti her*s, a- 
Terted, a«d covered with her hand, the 
€onfirniatioa of ail his doui^ts^ — or^ 
hopes. 

.Mary i presome ? — will you ? — 
will you give me leave to hope^ 
Mary ? 

•Oh Mr. St Orvilfe what can I 
«ay? — and she turned tt) see if she 
dojred to look at him ; but encounter- 
ing those eyes which always seemed to 
search her heart, though their expres- 
sioa was now tiie softest, the most foe-> 
nignant sweetness, with blushing coii- 
sciousness, she tried to ^hide her lovely 
Ace. — 

Am i too presnmptnous, Mary?'^ 
he continued — ^ I am not formed to 
trifle with impassiooed fiseling ; to ring 
the changes of sentimentai words. — 
Such as I am — with many &ults, but 
with a love for you^ »y iMary, which 
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Iiaa been proved by many bitter trials^ 
I lay myself^ and all I have, at yout 
feet."— 

And St. Ofville — the dignified^ 
tbe proud St. Orville, was pleading 
his suit with the tendereis^t earnestness, 
before Mary could summon calmness 
enough to make any reply. Any thing 
connected, she could not pronounce ; 
but, "Oh Mr. St. Orville— what reply 
can i make ? teach me what to say 
appeared to convey to him all be de* 
45ir^d. 

^ Let this be your reply, my dear- 
est — St Orville I consent to make 
you happy." 

"A little time — ^buta little time 
and she claimed his hands in both of 
her's. 

With all the delicacy of his pure 
and honourable passion, St Orville 
bowed his face upon her hand;—- 
"I will no longer distress .you, my 
love said he — " perhaps in a selfish 

VOL. II. M 
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desire dfpromMin^ my own iiappiness, 
1 tove tiot been sufficiently mindful of 
yours. If you will condescend to take 
the stib^dct into consideration, it is all 
Invitl, at present ask for. I will pre- 
sume upon your silence, as acquies- 
cence with iJiii^ reqiiest — shouM the 
result be favourable to me, my actions^ 
rather than my words, shall prove my 
sense of your .kindness-r-but if not, be- 
lieve me, TVJary, my friendship and re^ 
gard foj you, must ever remain undi** 
minified." 

With the most respectful tender- 
ness, 'he took his leave. 

It required mapy hours of catm re- 
tirenlent'to enable Mary to reason upon 
tihe occurrence. 

She rigidly scrutinized her senti- 
imetils lor Mr. St. Orville ; — ^for worlds 
wbulil not have tempted her to be^ 
stoW her hand, unaccompanied with 
.affbction and esteem. 

In all her visions of connubial 
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happiiiess, love, unbounded love, Imd 
hitherto been iJie prhnary 80Uir6e, 
whence it was to be derived. But 
Mary had drunk too -d^feply of the in- 
toxicating cup of passion, uot to shrhilc 
from again experiencing its baneftd 
effects. 

Gratitude, esteem, and real Bifec- 
fion, were the ptedoniinairt feelitigs of 
her hreart towards Mr, St. Orville.— 
His generous kindfaeiss to her on the 
event of her poor father's death, fcatf 
presented him in a new and titdst' 
gagiug Ugbt; and seeing him daily iii 
the character of a dear and l^nertflent 
friend— her feat of him gtadnaAly yiSd- 
cd to n£ softn^s offfeelirig, which T^Mh- 
out partdking of the exflravagarit JjaS- 
sHiii she had cherished for Doriinont, 
rendered St OrviHe ihfinitely more 
valuable, and more tenderly respect- 
ed.— 

She remeiiibered her father's dy- 
ing look : iand th^ gleam <>f f aptiire^ 
M 2 
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that passed over his face^ when St.Or^ 
ville promised to protect her while he 
lived. 

Every suggestion of feeling, oS 
principle, and of good sense^ was in 
.favour of her union with St. Orville*^ 
it only remained to hear the opinion of 
Miss Beaumont. 

.Mary did not seek coimsel of her 
friend, till she had narrowly exaviin* 
ed the impulse of her own heart, and 
endeavoused to discover which way 
Jt impelled her. In acting thus, she 
was influenced i)^ a strong sense of 
honour, wliich induced her to think that 
women ought to keep sacred all affairs 
of the kind, when they are too decided 
in their own minds to wish for advice, 
and when they feel they must inflict 
some pain in the refusal of addresses^ 
which, however unpleasing, are ne- 
vertheless, the highest proof of regard 
which any man can offer them, and as 
BXifihj oughl^ always to be respected^ 
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Miss Beaumont's opinion was, as 
die expected^ decidedly in Mr. St. Or- 
ville*s favour. " Were I to select the 
man most calculated to make you hap- 
py/' said she^ I ^ihould fix upoik Mr; 

St OrviUe/' 

"If I can but make him happy/*' 
said Mary. 

" He believes that you can, my 
\6y%; and^ see, he comes to hear you 
confirm with your own acknowledg- 
ment, an assurance that you iriT/.'' 

Miss Beaumont was retiring, as 
Mr. St. Orville entered the garden, 
where they were walking. Mary al- 
most breathless with agitation, entreat- 
ed hisr to remain. But Miss Beau- 
mont, witli an activity riot very usual 
with her, was gone in a moment. St." 
Orville approached, and joining Mary, 
without speaking, he pressed her hand 
to his heart, as with a smile the most 
eloquent, and meaning, he looked ^ 
her face. It seenied to testify all he 
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could desire. — Bluskieg and miling: 
through bar t^wkl eyes, she difl Bot 
seek to repress the modest warmth of 
pleasure that fluttered m her bosom^ 
m St Orville pcesuriied to seal up€M» 
her burning cheeky the first ibnd klsft 
of lave. ' 

"Believe in my gratitude^i dear 
Mary 1" said h^,. " believe that with 
the blessing of heaveo, you ^all l^ve 
oa caujse to regret the hour which gjktea 
^ou to ime who triiJy estimates your 
worth." 

X never cam regret it. Me S<;„ 
OcvilLe I" said Mary^. much moved by 
lii^ gjauerous kindniess ; " it encreasea 
theha()pintas I feel in the prospect be-* 
foTiQ me,, thatl fe«vetttly hope I cau. 
bmtow upoayoju^a heart purifi^from. 
m»^3f of ita pitst errorjs/' 

^ A thousand thanks for thase 
clear.: vifords,, my love ; we ahall be 
h«pKg,, Mlitry; I will presume to pay 
sb»lt U^waji a^coiolortito yoiur^:*^ 



pa^d/ fti-tiber, ^ his« last iHnedSi tcf - 
Ibwajf i iDigid QBe posses^ the h%B«t^ 
of: hi^ Marj.?' 

Then take it onj^ ^hff 
t^s^^Iaimad,. aid l6t:^»e- thrrap- 

ufMo^ 9^ :wjUl4>aB*$jjk^i{^ea^^ ant 
iriewsk qaj^ fp^e aR4 fali 4»>n[i9UAiHI^ 

^ OryUle clasped her to bpk 
som. ^^04ir amiable liiiiBiHl di^sQvvo/t^ 
om earliest- confidence, my Mary/' 
said hC) let us together demand the * 
congratulations of her benevolent 
heartv'* 

I bring back your protagee, Misg 
Beaumont/' said he ; "for the present 
1 restore her to you ; but will you not 
think me very treacherous, if I ac-* 
knowledge that I have been endeavour- 
ing to inveigle her into a promise of 
exchanging your protection for mine/' 
" It is a treachery I can well for- 
give/' said she, "for no where could 
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I reftign my dear young friend to more 
honoinrable protection and with heart 
felt joy, she folded to her bosom, her 
much loved Mary. 

It was a mcmientof pure, unmixed 
felicity, such as virtue sometimes gives 
ber votaries; when, after leading them 
through thorny paths, in sorrow and 
in tears, she crowns the end of aH 
their labours, with her own brigl^ re- 
ward, — a chaste^ requited hhe I 
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CHAP. XIT. 



Mrs. HfiRBfiRT had net been able to 
form many manoeuvres upon the con-- 
firmation of the intelligence &ihe had 
some months previously received of 
Mary's intended marriage with Mr. 
St. Orville ; because tit this period she 
was occupied with some domestic af- 
fairs of her. own, which required a lit- 
tle circumspection. ' 

Though she was an excellent ma- 
nager, and would (to use a vulgar 
phrase) turn the penny well," she 
was not quite ingenious enough jto live 

M^3 



at the rate of a thousand a year, and 
spend only six hundred, which was, in 
fact, all she had to spend. 

And though "cut paper," and 
little devices to ornament supper ta- 
bles, do not cost much money, and en- 
tertainments were there is nothing to 
eat, must be tbr m^st economical of 
all entertainments, yet there were cer- 
tain expences of dfdss and shew, and 
hired men, and wax lights, and trying 
to be gentejil, wbidlrv ofteji.* r^i^ateKi^ 
aiiMMiiifted to-.sometfaiDg at Uie enob q£ 
thj^ year; — and as this amount was* 
nevec cleared off, it was to be suppose 
ed^ thdfc when tfa& day of reckomng 
cam^^ ki would ^e a. very heavy one. 
As* lady "townly says in the play 
Acse trades-people me the most 
troublesome creature^, no words will 
satisfy them." Mrs/^l^rbert had tried 
words long enough, without effect ; ifc 
was necessary to bethink hetself o£ 
finding means; 



Mn«Iieri;)ert was; ar VMi^iitityriiftr 
the way of bu^iaessr— wb«ti moa^ hf^ 
got be speflt ; and wiieB it was;goi^i 
he' lived ufm ore#itr Ib a44l4K0n^^» 
hep own bUk and -Mrs. Hievt- 

bert had often thd a§prMable si^iMf 
of bemg gr^ated witht t«|oiP'$»: QO- 
her husband's / iM3e€Nu^ i-^'-Bad a($t MiSr 
Herbert was a 1^05 whose eloque^ijcidic^ 
when be w^s provcdied^i was irajljlv^i? t(i^ 
be avoided^ she^ had « up aU^vQjftji^Te l^ul;:* 
to sigh over the neces^itjjtdf 1h$ bavitf t 
ax^ cloitfaes^ta his b^ish^ wtKen tbf mo- 
ne^ might be^laicl oUt-to( inor^iJ^li^W^ 
tag^5 in dr^siflg': Jbnfe, or giving ojftw 
.tertairtBfienfeii 

SdvevaJl bungVy ohildi^n to be 
feid|. aiigiUQOted the diflScuUyiof^ being)) 
saiarfr and gieirt^ei^l. Ratiioiia'^ people 
might' be p^icifiedi with ptotilises ; atadl 
she and Jane coutd dine very wfeVKtip?r 
ox^bre^d and chiee^e, and thd proslpect 
olSk* Edward's sfabriiy deolaving'.hmivr 
se)f» B^ti these stupids seiisbl9eiii»^i?af(|^ir > 
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were to be nourished ; not with assur- 
ances that Eliza would make her for- 
tune by her beauty ; or the General 
should provide for Tom; but with sub- 
stantial mutton and beef ; which mut« 
ton and beef, Mrs. Herbert found it so 
difficult to procure, that she was oblige 
ed to meditate upon the prospect of 
giving up their effects, and yielding 
to bankruptey, or betaking themselves 
to another part of the kingdom, in a, 
journey by night. 

The — regiment was ordered to 
remove from D — in the course of the 
next week; and her anxious hopes 
were fixed upon Sir Edward Ashton. 

Surely he will declare liimself ; 
he muH know, he must have heard, 
how much it is expected by every one 
that he will marry Jane ; their can :be 
no doubt but he will." 

But the day previous to his de- 
pai^ure arrived ; no letter or welcome 
visit from the baronet/ announced any 



thing like anxiety to seal his fate; She 
had one chanrce in store : they were 
going to meet him and the rest of the 
officers at a farewell party given by the 
General. 

For this last attdck, Jane arrayed 
herself in matchless elegance. Much 
consideration she had given "to^ihe be- 
haviour she should adopt upon the oq^ 
casion. 

Should i^he be dignified and 
distant; just to hint her displeasure at 
having been so long trifled with^ or 
should she be languishing and soft, dis- 
solving into tears, and sighing out re- 
gret at the prospect of his departure 

It was a nice point to determine 
and she eould scarcely decide upon 
what she should be, till she saw what 
he intended to be himself. 

The afternoon came the ladies 
were drei^t ; and Mr. Herbert was dreirt 
to attend them. The procession set ' 
>fwward ; Mr. Herbert^ with his lady 
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leaoing upon his jarm, followed bj 
Jane, with Ih^red beaded boy bring'* 
ing up the rear, and carrying the wbHe 
kid shoes. 

They had proceeded but a short 
distance, when Jane observed an un- 
usual alacrity io the steps of her hoii«' 
oured parents^ accompanied with ar 
diagonal movement ncross^ street ;: 
which, as it was in direct opposUioa 
to the road they were to trav^t^ occa- 
sioned her a litt4e sqrptize. 

But the cause of this moiv^eoafQuti 
wafi illustrated by an operatioiH-^bioby^ 
though. she never saw performed b0«» 
forc^ she fully comprehended tii^meaiiPT 
ing of ; wheB> two rough looking men, 
walked over in accompanim^fit to 
fatiber ami mothei% aad^ all arriving at^^ 
the other side of the street' at the* 
saflBB moment, Mr. Herbert received 
a^tapoiklhe shoulder, attended with-- 
d^ain. mysterious word«^ whioh ap-: 
peared to carry much meaning /i^ithii^^ 
them. 
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The su«^ for whiehihe wa»ai?« 
resteKl^ amounted la fifty pounds ; but 
fifty shUluigs would have been mom^, 
thao tfa^ joint i^tock of his^ family, could 
£^tbat.iadta*)t have ppoduced^ _ 

Mrs* Herbei^t entreated Uie m^m 
to walk back with her ; and they shouldb 
be paid ; mstemtaneQUsiy paid ; for 
tlM^ ratificatioii x>f which promise, she 
tcasted to the ready wit which had 
oft^n. helped her out^ in the last ex--' 
tremijtry. The whole group returnedi- 
rather faster than they set out 

The door was closed u|)on thenn^: 
aad tlie men waited for the raoqey, or 
the priaoaer, or some security ; — noi?. 
could all) the: soothing remonstrances 
of Mrs. Hi^rbert, or her irrevocable a»*» - 
fi^urances^ that, on the morrow, tbtt 
* mon^ shoulU^he paid, be of any avails. . 

Mr. Herbert kicked his heels, anA 
took snuff, aud left hia wife to talk ; sa- 
tisfying himself that she would briagp- 
him off, though she. could d&vise no) 
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other means for that purpose^ than 
taking the men in the character of 
servants, to the General's house. 

Jane was thinking, that/ ^^she^ 
and mamma, might carry 'an excnse 
€or papa, as being too much4Bdisposed 
to go out." 

While they were debating, per- 
plexed/but not distressed; mortified/ 
but not ashamed of themselves, Mr. 
St. Orvilie passed in his carriage, en 
his way to lhe «ame party, to which 
they were so unfortunately interrupt- 
ed in their progress. 

Though it had been many month»^ 
since any intercourse had taken place- 
between them, Mrs.' Herbert seeing 
nothing before her, at all times, but- 
her own interest> was not deterred 
from exclaiming with joy, as she saw 
tile carriage pass, 

*'0! there's Mr. St. Orville-, 
was ever any thing so lucky !'* Thei^ 
callin| vehemently to the boy, 
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" Run, ran !" said she, and stop 
Mr. St. Orville's carriage, it is hardly 
at the end of the street Tell him, I 
intreat he will allow me to speak a 
few words with him, before he goes to 
fh^ General's — ^tell him I implore him 
not to refuse me?' 

As Mr. St. Orville had more than 
once been applied to by Mrs. Her- 
bert on occasions of dire necessity, he 
divined the ranse of this request ;~ 
though he could scarcely have expect- 
ed, ^evenirom the easy assurance of 
Mrs. HerbeA, sucli cordial familiarity 
of How d'ye do, my dear Mr. St. Or- 
ville ; what a season it is since we saw 
you!" and the common greeting of 
friends assured of the satisfaction each 
finds at the sight of the other. 

: W4th'more than his accustomed 
dignity, hebe^ed that all superfluous 
ceremony might be dismissed ; and 
that she would come immediately to 
the point With a edlent contempt of 
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look ami manner wbiejb^ woidd have 
appalled any b^arJ; lesak iinpenetrabte 
than. Mis. Herbert's, lie dkiaiaeedf tbe 
men, and making a staftely bev^ lyatt 
leaving tbe roooiL 

Mr* Herbei^t jfad^aufficieat &is)ii|^ 
about him, to be sonvewhat coafu^ed^^ 
Ua vv:as mupiiobli^ed to Mr; Slr« Or- . 
yUla; didn't know wbat ba ahouldL 
bai^'e done without suoh a fyiQud^^f^ 
cursedly boredt fbr tooney, ju^ti^aw;, 
but. the debt sbauld be aboitly di^^ 
obargedJ' 

Ja^ had left the* p^m^ pmtly tta 
asoapatbe h4Mnilia<Uoa of heaving thi^ 
wbj^t diiSfQiussed;, but prUieiyiBiUy tJiat 
db^ ittight< walk Uh when masters' vreror 
^djjwstadi,, wUh a handkerchief ia hM^ 
hand, sighing; andlloekiilg.aenttaieatafi:' 

, Mr. $t OrtiUe agani madi^ an ef-« 
for4t# xeture, ancuout^ to* eaoapoy fneilfe 
the fukom^ gratitude dMiis. Harb^^t^^ 
far whoseicbaraetev he cbisrJidhed a cm^- 
t&mpt wpq^iMer lo he* dAscribedv 



" You are iwt going, I hope^ Mr. 
SI. Orville?'' said she ; ''or, if you 
must go,, suppose we all go together/^ 
Go together ruadam ! is itpos* 
sible that — but I beg your pardoa i 
you. are the besbjudgjeiof th/^ propriety 
of your actions.V 

Mrs. Herbert wasr actually a little 
embarrassed. Her broad, staring eyes 
fell under the contemptuous glance 
which accompanied St. Orville's 
words ; and in a tone of less vivacity, 
she said ; 

You know Mr. St Orville,^hal 
my feelings m4ii&tbfiuiU^.this moment ; 
I am sure you do me justice in sup*» 
posing that I am suffering the most ex- 
treme distress of mind ; and as for dear 
Jane, I dare say she is hardly in her 
senses, with the acuteness of her an« 
guish. But appearances you know/' 

" To what does all this tend, ma- 
dam ? If I guess your meaning, you 
wish to keep your engagement" 
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Wish ! oh no, far from wish j-^ 
but appearances — 

*^ Well madaniy with your per- 
mission, I will go first ; ray carriage 
tan return for your accommodation.'* 

<Mf you please, I shall be infi- 
nitely obliged to you; — ^you are so; 
obliging— so kind— I don't know^" 
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CHAP. XV. 



St. Orville did not wait to hear the 
ccmclusion of Mrs. Herbert's sentence. 

Could he have eonquered the feel- 
ings which made him revolt from her, 
and all her ways ; he would hav« 
smiled at the composed and negligent 
air with which she walked into the Ge- 
neral's drawing room^; leaning on her 
husband's arm, and followed by Jane, 
looking down with the cast efface she 
always wore on first entering an apart- 
ment where there was any body to ad- 
mire her sweet retiring gra^s. 
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" Unavoidably detained a short 
time by one of Mr. Herbert's tenants," 
was the excuse, which ^ even in St. 
Orville*s hearing, Mr^ Herbert al- 
ledgcd as the cause of their being sa 
late. 

Sir Edward was already in the 
room ; and Jane having held down her 
head till the usual time for the duration 
of her diffidence had expired, looked 
round in the expectation of seeing him: 
by her side/* 

A distant bow, unaccompanied by 
the tisnal good natured smile which 
attended his salutations, would have 
\ occasioned her some surprize; had she 
not observed that of late, it had been' 
rather more customary towards her, 
than she could pleasantly account for. 

She attributed it to his very greaft 
attachment to her, which, as the mo- 
i^|t of decision approached, pro- 
J^^ym^ embarrassment very coin- 
r VpoQ flrcich occasions/ add which 
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slie -must be cbfitented to endure in 
iSfte certainty, that in the contest be- ' 
Iweea love and |>rudenec, her very 
great attractions would ultimately pre- 
vail. 

With so able an «^ de i^amp as 
"mamma/' she hoped that victory 
would be declared on her side, *^ ere 
set of sun." 

In defiance of thfe dbtant bow with 
which Sir Edward distinguished her, 
as well as her daughter^ Mrs. Her- 
bert soon singled him out ; and telling 
him, she had a multitude of things to 
say, before she took leave of him/* 
pointed to a chair by her side, which 
the poor gentleman felt himself oblig- 
ed t6 occupy as she desired.** 

And so we really are to loose 
you to-morrow, Sir Edward.'' 

Yes ma^ani/' lie replied, won- 
dering if this was one of the " multi- 
tude of things/' she had to say, and 
wjii<ib thd«lght wight hmw beei^ 
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commuDicated without the ceremony 
of fastening him down to a chair, and - 
pinning him up in a corner, with no 
possibility of escaping. 

" We shall have a great loss ia 
you Sir Edward, I'm sure.*' 

You are very kind ma'am.^ 

And what we shall do without 
you, I can't telL" 

He had only ta ring alternate 
changes upon " you are very kind,—* 
you are very good,^' in rejdy to the 
next half dozen observations of Mrs.^ 
Herbert 

Don't you think poor Jane looks, 
very ill to night ?" required a little al- 
teration in the response ; and I think 
not, I never saw her look better," pro- 
duced an answer which so compfetely 
puzzled the baronet, that he eould ex- 
tract no meaning whatever from. 

I am afraid she is thinking toa 
much of to-morrow/' unless he took 
it in a sense, which his really unas^um-^ 



iog nature would, iuot have : allovired^ 
itad W noli been ipfonned. by. bm bror 
ther officers,: ^that . Mrs^ Herbert . inf 
tended marrying him tQ. her daughter* 

He coloured— heii)m'd» » . . > .r 
. " Did you speak. Sir Edward ? 
you were going to say soDnetbing/' . 
Me-^no ina'am I did not speak/* 

" I , thought you did. ^ :But . as I 
was saying^ Sic. Edward, this: dear 
girl, of miije,— ; , - 

^/I.beg yq^r p^trdon, MfSv He^r 
bpr>t;, but . I see £)plc)ndi AndejHkon^; 
and Ijmust step , and apeak to, bitn 
and trembling with dread cd; lha peril 
be had undergone, and isKwcely: /Yen- 
turiiijg tq ^^yfm iftljiates^ape^ Siu iJd- 
ward haiftened acrQS§,tJb(e.rQOni, leaving 
Mrs. Herbert, dpubtipg, .but.iUQt; deg^ 
ponding, and ,|ne4itatij(ig spn^^ jdeci- 
siye. measure^ before the. .ipnd pC tlw 

, ; ^ir Ed^wal^ wa^ia^b^mle^^ 
natured joung mi*i, with sewa enough 
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Mtes Hierb^. Petfe<!%ly iatiifiiM) IVift 
Whad iieVdr trid^ With 
o» bliewik Any id^'6ttiBU66h thktt 'tlte 
young lady hetaeXf, i&Ad 4bUier, 
'tkfirlVijd tMkt >he Ufa&nld MifeWi %e felt 
«iily t&e lr<lglpgt, Whii^tlki^ {dg4 df 1)^ 
liij^e«^p6«fedW%Av« a 
^raUeiuio, <^dte«3ii liWte^bd-. 

Ht^tlioiif^^ oii^t td bay 'sMv. 
tiling, or do BOBMlliing, tiiiMr^hlie'dMI 
«m« <exiotly Iedow. WlMil ; ISbt Ws Mr. 

wiMs a edbiAoUlK^nd 'to 
partM, 'lie4det»n&i«dtd t^m^ itita 

* Atfihei^iof th^«eUfei«libe, Mr. 
Aviitfld g^fliMl liitiiiii^ of A r«?«r 
3n4bMlelB«MV«i^ktioii «ilth Mtsi ^er- 
liftl in oieiA Mdfii. 

AO doadbt. that the diffidenoe''«iiiVli>ii 



iiKbthiflg ^coidd more^idelicate 
«ad'4vi!dU9ttdgiQg ; jaad ti^qg to ata^ 
•cnlAiievftriiuiipli {tdbioh jQhuckksd.iiit 
hBtAsoBilty sbe ftold Mr. Acaold - isbe 
^as Teady to attend him.*' 

lin the wpcffitodion /that< the dia- 
logue woufdt not be. a very long im^f 
die did not fiesitibersdft for^ After ex- 
pwMw ipg the oostomary jregget of ^fuurl- 
ing with heF)dai^hter ;--Ther ^uacer- 
lautjp.as todhe> state vof Jaiie^«. affeo 
tknus ;-^e -difficiilly ishe had always 
joMnd iQ prevailing cipon lier tO; Mafsn 
to anyoverlureBittf the jluiid ;-^bul;tbat 
the w4MiiI4 fiarppaae it for. ber^KOi^idera- 
tkuD;-— ^. ts&etaiQBPigiiied th^re w^a^d <)>e 
little more to say to Mn; Arnold. 

^* I:feel>j»y(»elf iplaa^d iu aa em- 
bttmaaing .tttuatioD^ M^m, Jicvbe^t^'' 
Mid^he fftbiit'M^onH; |fp^i sit down ?" 

^ ^"^.Nfi I/diMilcryouj 
I>l>aUeFe.Inuu(i^^;ttW8/'f 9^m»i&-^ 
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eant smile ; I rather think I an(ici«* 
pate the subject of your discourse/^ 

Do you madam V he replied ; 
wondering much At the extreme self* 
eomplacency which could pre{K(re to 
i>e humbled with such a triumphant 
face. 

' ^ You have something to impart 
fpom Sir Edward Ashton V * 

You have conjectured right, 
madam/' said Mr. Amoldi still mcnre 
perptexed by her behaviour* 

I will spare your embahtwsifient 
by supposing that I hieive heard what 
you have to cdmmunicate. But I can 
give no decisive answer.** 

^^l am not aware, madam, that 
any answer is required ; and l am sure 
it is unnecessary,'- * • 

^^ No answer required ! unneces- 
sai^ ! does Sir Edward then suppose 
himself so sure of a lady that has' re-^ 
fused- 1 know not how many offers, that 
he expresses no apprehension as to 
the event ? I can IfeH him,'' — 
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But I fisd I must tell you what I have 
to say, before we shall come to a right 
uDderstanding, Mrs. Herbert. I rar- 
ther imagine you mistake the purport 
of my commission." 

\ " Mistake it 1 " she repeated, turn- 
ing pale, with sudden apprehension. — 
I should think I can hardly mistake 
it ; i^ou are desired by Sir Edward,"— 

/^Not to make any proposal of 
WEurriage, madam said he, willing 
to sjmre a ladj the baimiia&iaiof saj- 
mg she expected it 

^ What then, for teav'tas sake ! " 
i . " Merely to inform you that Sir 
Ed^vrard >take8 an opportunity, through 
me, «of expressing his concern, to find, 
from general report, that his conduct 
has been supposed to give rise to such 
rumours, respecting himself and Miss 
Herbert, as he acknowledges are not 
justified by his intentions, nor as h(5 
conceives, by any more attention tQ 
your daughter, than it is customary fit^ 
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gentUmeiy to pity; and' Imtam^ t&i te^ 
ceive . And at the same tune thnft". ha 
makte thia declaration, he wirfmyoa 
to be assared, lie^sfaall ' aiwarya retainift 
grateful remembrance of the kind^ 
ness he baa received^ fcoiiK) ycfa, and 
your family]'' 

He is a paltty^ Mm, 
nold— I at^ that he it a paltt^^fbl* 
low/' said Mrs. Herbwt^ so complete- 
ly thrown off her guard by this deotk 
blow to all her fao{)68) that she could 
not control the passiud^ it excited;. 

^ I MPovM fathen dafcKa^ entering 
int«> partkndartr/' said Mir/ AwM»Id ; ''I 
hm^ ejtecnitndi ny eaaiBuMibii^; mug^ 

00 oinifi^e, I hmw no^^iffixmiit^ to give 00 
so dtiUcBte ia^ poiifb— Shall we^vetdra 

1 bati^ drtftdi 6^(^wiHg peof le 

the gtn^etitff&m6mi^h^ trbi^h^llfensi. 
HeirtMM^i #sp(Msutd wa« prevented 



the party. She had no opportuni- 
ty. llif!i*Jferpj of, lQpl^iqg;bii« intp no- 

Sl|e. rpi»ft!n§d» m ^ very ill. hu- 
nuwr for the resit of the evenings; andc 
ass<)pft.wsfee gpthpmfc rffe followed^ 
Jane to her room, and'unloaded her " 
bundle of grievances. 

One advantage attended Jane 
Herbert's love affairs, wbkh in the 
unfavorable issue to w hich they were 
generally brought, had a singularly 
happy effect. As they wete mere 
matters of business, 6pol> calculating 
concerns, in which the heart and af*' 
fections had nothing to do, there re<- 
quired no preliminary of delicacy^ to 
announce to her their failure. 

She took all disappointments of 
the kind, with the same degree of re- 
gret she would have felt, on hearing 
that a shai% in the lottery had been 
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drawn a blank, or her last box of fi^ 
nery from London, had been lost by 
the way. 

Sir Edward, like many before hlna, 
had turned out unprofitable, and she 
could only hope that the next regi- 
ment tdiich arrived, would bring some- 
thing more promising along witb it 
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St. Orvillb re&p6cted the sacred feel- 
ings of veoenEttion for her fathev's me^ 
mory, which prevented Mary from fix- 
ing a day for their mami^e, till a 
twelvemonth fi^m the timci cf his de- 
ce^^ had^expired^ . , . , 

Wi)en tlijs trilfi^te of foia^ reinenrir 
brance had boeo paid, she acqompsr 
nieii him to:th&:altaf. Some,, tear^ of 
tender iqcurnfMlfiess, ^yhn^h h^ could 
not wiah to. cheeky fell from her eyeat 
in parsing bj Vbe plain white, marbl^ 
Jtone^ on whlqb^St. Orville; iq^espect-^ 



fill kindness to his departed friend^ had 
oommemorated the spot where the 
form of her dear parent was moulder- 
ing in decay. 

Had he but lived to see this day 
my husband!" said she, looking on 
the friend, whom in that new and sa- 
cred name, ch^ t^laimed for ever as 
iier own. , 

Bdieve that lie does see it my 
sweet bride ! believe that he now be- 
hbld^m With rejdoittg lotie^'' 
Or<riNtt, ^Miu9|pit)g 'to bis Imast, im 
ymAM wife. 

Y^UHihttll M^pf^ly to litt 
d«r dflbbtlwi, ^jr 9^ "St. Oirvilh^. 
With such a huiMblA»d "alid siM^ a 
fftelid)" M ^br«(^ the good 

AWottMit, i 1^ 
teid^fes, ISttlfused with^tteiii, «i{^Mfk^ 
led^ thelbiMtain whtence "her ittema 
^f "bliisto i/MUs 'Aowihg, t»aip6ke ifterap^ 
tttl^'ls»4vdlltt^ inii^lr ^k&^ 

^"ttbtldi sp^ita a^eHj^ 



to take ; St OrviUe brought 1^1 

» p^rspn^ ob)S(^ Jbi»%#uicb^vf9 

pf .QOQ^ffoptjJbyJ^iv^^j^ Mr 
^outL and Lidveliness ; '31)w,^^t.! Pf- 
yija^ .lyas ^ppic <»r#t^.4%^J[Qr.A long 

«nd who felt t^ jipp^]^ !)^ joy f^t heir 
J?»Ppis»R%-?f ftre ftir, J^rf . ^rnold. 
^'If } prei^e fi^ fip pitch,'/ 

.ghe fi)llyia{HNrM^J^<^ whQle.<?f 
JU9 pacing.; aRd:iK^^n )$he^iwvv4^|r94 
him, .fMAdee«l,Mr, AjtsqU, «^jny<iiQ9 
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tliat my lot has been thus differently 
east, from what I onc^ anticipated/' 
she expressed the real sentiments of 
her heart.' ' 

Aladyof so miicih note and distinction 
as Mrs. Hubert/ and so initinHate as 
she always Was with dear M&rf Beres- 
J&rd,*^oved her like one of her own 
ichildreta,*— foronght her *up,-^nd 
altirays ptbphesied she would marry 
Well," of course made an early visit 
to the bride. ' ' 

And Jane too^ who haid "such a 
tender friendship for Mkry,'abd so sin- 
cerely rejoiced in her good fortune,'' 
adcompanied her mdthef. 

T^ey 'weire a little discomfited by 
the cool reception they iliet with; less 
on account of the contem pt it evinced 
for them, than the refnsal Mrs. Her- 
bert anticipated from it, to a request 
she intended to prefer to Mrs. St. Or- 
vJfle, on the ktr^ngth of the very grea* 
intimacy atd attachment which had^l^ 
ways subsisted between them.'^. 
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This request, which was for the 
loan of a few hundred pounds, to ob- 
viate some passing difficultic^s, was ne« 
Tertheless preferred in the course of a 
few . weeks, after the morning call, 
though that morning call had never 
been returned. 

*Mf 1 thought we should get en- 
tirely rid of that woman^ by ad vane* 
ing the money, Mary, it would be 
very cheaply laid out," said St. Or- 
ville. 

If she conceives that any debt 
of grsltitude on my side is undischarg- 
ed/'— 

Say no more — that is enough,** 
iriterrupted 4ie, and he dispatched the 
stim specified, enclosed in anote,writ- 
ten in Mary*s name, wlierein was 
plainly insinuated that the money was 
to be tdtken as the dischargia in full of 
all those obligations, which Mrs. Her- 
"bert hinted at in her request for it ; at 
3fae same time, intimating that it was 
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desired to be considere4 the last 
intercourse of any kiod^ that was ei^-' 
pected to pass between tii^ai/' 

1 should be ashamed to express 
inyself in these terms^ werp I address^? 
ing any living creature except Mrs. 
Herbert, said St. Orville — but I 
think, opy love, it is scarcely possible 
to be loo intelligible ibr her con|ipre-r 
iiension— is it?" and he handed |jbe 
nate to Mary for her Of^njo^, 

^'No, let it go ; she will not t^e 
9ffepdei<il/^l;^Ji^ Mft»y*w^^h.f 

A ^u«fl^ ^« 

swer; accepting the «um, but ^Viia* ~ 
meot^^ th^ Qi[iplea|i(^^c|^9^ 

^rs.^. ;QrvilJ^>>4p ,^pglif,flf . 
wiffi ^qmv^4^ps^y $h^>|hey iji^o;u^^ . 
JjlweieUsfti«P ewfearriWgmfiiitiiifWfHl- 
Apg tn^His^lv.^ qf hftr I;i?i4«^»a, Hi 
tjj^ not .been SjSsi^reid, .Jj^at .fflF 
,^eek^,cl^«y sJwpl4 bp^e^ai^^^^ ^ ,1)?^ 
I^e %msd^ffi« 



^tion to her, by Aaefaarging their 

If St. OfvilU imd «ot been well 
assured that these " few weeks, 
would never oeme a termination, , 
lie woulcl^ jba^e drmd^ the prospect 
43( wod kiteroourse, tlie pay* 
nefft o£th&fjmMit^Hma&ii mighft^pro^ 
«ote{. 

Wttfc ^is«a«i^^ most4pTOSsifligr 
of their demands,.weK satisfied ; an4^ 
with tile fimaiBdei^ Mrs. fierbert de— 
tomiine# 'uf|on^«oHeotMig iiear hrealli> 
for onepuif more.' ' 

'She prevailed upon 4ier luMfband;:. 
ifAMSky as tim onty one ^ the par^ 
possessing smaUesti particle 
i»hame, dhe could: not persuade to 
iBtiihe iiis appearraee before SLi}f^ 
^He and bis 'lady^ during . ^he bridal 
eeremonies, — to go^ Brighton, and 
make a<dtsplay there, for a month . or 
two^ andsee if they couMiaot get^ 
^oaectf^efemil^ 
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.. ^*Janfe musft be njarried," — and 
should be married, and Brighton ttQuH 
bring about this anxiously desired e- 
vehL . , 

. With much coaxings Mr. Heiv 
bert submitted to be dr9^ed> U> the 
s#ene of ^tion ; where, alter mmy 
hopeless anglings^ Jane, te ,hm QWii 
inexpressible satisfaction, ietnd the rap- 
ture of . her mother, succeeded in win- 
ning the affections of aU'Olcl Mr. Jones, 
whose estate of athou3ajdd:a]$[ear, ceoir 
pensated for all the decrepitude of se-- 
venty-five ; and who, being charmed 
with the musical tafents of Miss Hcr- 
bert$ and anticipating the complying 
nurse,, her sweet, complacent . smiles 
ipromised liim,iaaa un,wary hpur„q[iiade 
an offey of his hand apd heart, tjhe ^ager 
acceptance of wbich,^^FSt put him into 
a fright^ as to what he was doing. . 

Indeed, the fright of believing, lie 
had done a foolisb thing, and th^ friglil; 
of having cause to repent it to th^. end 



<tf hislife, so affected the poor old gen-* 
tleman, that when he knelt down at 
the altar, by the side of his bride, he 
was unable to rise without assistance; 
which circumstance, put Mrs. Her- 
bert into the fright of fearing he might 
breathe his last, before the marriage 
^eremony was read through, which 
Would leave an awkward doubt whe- 
ther Jane would be entitled to be con- 
sidered as his widow. 

He liv^d, however, long enough 
to find that he bad encreased his ex- 
penditure, ^ithdut adding to his sfocic 
6f happiness ; the tender nurse he ht^ 
anticipated, supplying her office by a 
hired attendant; and believing she 
had fulfilled all the duties of her situ- 
ation , at any rate, all that she ever in- 
tended to fulfil, when she gave him a 
nod, and wished him good night, l)e- 
fore ^he made her round of visiting. 

One great object accomplished/ 
Mrs. Her'bert had now to decide upoa 
the' measures Diost piroper to be adopt- 



ed) to prevew^ tMr i^Upsing mt«ithtc 

%.thQ. pirrposQ tii h©ing grftut, without 
tiie meaaSy as London^, she repmiianted^ 
taMr. Hfirl>erti the propriety. oC tbeir 
ti^ng.up.tbeirre&i(kiice.far lim.6iUm 
in the metropolis ; to. whichc pmpofii^ 
iiOjH^ bis qoosi^iouanesa ^Ummodei'ate^ 
appearance tibey.iDustheneefiMstU swkA 
^ ^ bcajyighb Imt yery »ad%.fi\ 
eoMOot I^i^ jliiOadoiithi9P,Jilt9^ 
and her &iaiiy s^t qp tl^eif reat; wbi^r^ 
the inprftiay peaance of dirt and &>- 
miiie was^ varjr UtUe eensequenqe ; 
In^ io London ^^npbody was, -any/ 
bodyf'^ ia^moKoing^ 

She bIaze4out ia the eveniiig. ai- 
tfae parties, M'hich she oontrived to re-« 
iutn, hy once a year puUing down 
•very^bed in her house, andckcking 
out her supper tftUf ^ with her wonted 



devices^ and inviting every body she 
knew ; thereby retwning their invita- 
tions, and, in the discharge of all debts 
of the kind, making herself ready to 
wait upon her frieads, whenever they 
were so obligmg^as to ask her. 

As the comfortable temperature 
of her dear Jane's feelings, rendered 
domestic happiness of very little value 
in her estimation^, Mrs. Herbert was 
alw«ys very well- pleased with the 
prosperity she had provided for her ; 
asd when Jam sKgbUy hinted a wish 
Ibat her moi^r hfid mamged^ i» se^ 
cure her a larger jointure^ Mys« Her* 
herb sifenced such usgrateful^ discon^ 
4en*, by saying, 

^' You know^ Jaiie, you were al- 
most sin and twenty whra you raar^ 
ried ; and when you think of the pains^ 
I took make the most of you for so 
many yews together^ without avail, 1 
itktak you oug^ to be very gfeJbtW that 
you haw got any" jointure al all** ' 
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CHAP. XVU. 



Two months previous to Mary's mar^ 
riage, Doriimont was united to Mis^ 
Yalmore. 

FkomiatcNinexkm formed on <MQ|e 
ttde on the most despicable motives of 
self interest^ and on the other upon 
sentiments not less contemptible, little 
else than misery was to be expected. 

Tie feelings which led Doriraont 
to revolt from a woman^ whom, noth- 
ing but dire necessity could ever have 
induced him to make his wife, sooa 
produced on his part^ a neglect, and 
gradually ill usage, which operating 
on het violent and ungoverned tenif* 
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per, occasioned them a life of perpetual 
discord. 

If any sentiments of paltry resent*- 
ment could have dwelt in a bosom so 
peaceful and happy as Mary's, they 
must have been fully gratified, when 
she contrasted hjer blessed lot^ ^ with 
that of the man, whom once, in the 
mistaken blindness of passion, she 
would have selected as the partner of 
her life. 

A life of early dissipation impaqk 
ed the constitution of Dorimont, With 
no domestic comforts : neither health 
nor happiness ; which ever way he 
turned, all was desolation, he looked 
backward with remorse, and forward 
without hope ; always miserable, ex- 
cept when he found a transcient res- 
pite from his cares in inebriety. 

Often did Mary reflect with pious 
gratitude upon the glorious conquest 
she had obtained over her frail incUna- 
tions. Often, did she upon the bosom 
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<«f '•lier lidtfifo^ ^express ibe 

H>Terflowings of her heart r and- when 
ip'tiil^-OMmie of time^ «iie «aw herself 
Mnouaded by the sweet fAedges of 
|r |ie# felie»l>, Oh my St. OrviHe !" «h& 
would say, ^^ tecu^'my 'dear ebiUreiii 
to regulate Ihdr feelings by the dic- 
tates of virtue and religion ; and if 
they want any other lesson^ tell them 
how^heirfDotiier was peeeued from de« 
lusion, and given to one, who Uvea 
bat to make her happy ! 
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